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NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

CHAPTER I. 

THE HOUSE OP RHYADEB AND FBSTINIOG. 

The two sons of the old house of Ehyader 
developed singularly different dispositions, 
though both gave great cause of anxiety to 
their father, at one time. Scarcely divided 
by one year in age, they were as distant as 
the poles, both in pursuits and in character. 
Gervase the elder, began life as a solemn 
and pensive baby, who at his christening 
attended cautiously to the ceremony, as if 
to see that it was correctly done in every 
particular. Shortly afterwards he became 
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3 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

a precocious boy, and wrote some admirable 
poetry. Not long afterwards he became a 
precocious young man, with aU the leaming 
of the Egyptians at his fingers' ends. He 
was a young gentleman of great promise, 
and although his performances never came 
up to his promises, he was an all too ex- 
cellent young gentleman. His inexorable 
virtues led him at one time it was suspected 
Eomewards, but he never went ; he never 
did anything incautious. 

Htyd the younger son, was, on the other 
hand, a violent baby, a violent, and as some 
said, a stupid boy, and a most headstrong 
young man. The mother died not long 
after Htyd had attained his tenth year, 
leaving the head of the house a widower ; 
and after that event no one could do any- 
thing with the younger son, save his father 
and his brother. To these two people, and 
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to these alone (save possibly the colonel of 
his raiment when he chose), would he listen. 
The father and brother, who were both 
crazy about their pedigree, were proud of 
him. The father would say : ' He is a real 
De Barri, the inexorable spirit of Giraldus 
Cambrensis is alive in him ; ' and the 
brother would say, * It is true ; he may do us 
honour in war ; it is a pity we ever took 
the name of Arnaud, and allowed the Irish 
Barrys to usurp our real honours/ 

Htyd Gerald Baldwin Arnaud, christened 
carefully after the Saint, the Archdeacon 
and the Archbishop, cast the traditions of his 
femily to the winds, and voted Giraldus 
Cambrensis the greatest bore of all the 
Barris. The great Phys he pronounced to 
be a noodle, inasmuch as he could not 
keep his own kingdom ; and he very much 
affected the company of one Halfacre a 
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groom, who, he declared, was a de- 
scendant of Halfeger, and consequently a 
prince in disguise. Iltyd was sent into the 
army very young, and was a most excellent 
young officer, though he got into early 
trouble by incontinence of speech. The 
colonel of his regiment having incautiously 
remarked that his &mUy had come overwitb 
the Conqueror, Htyd said, ' You pack of 
rascals were a little too late, we came over 
with the FitzGeralds in the time of Edward 
the Confessor.' He was a foolish young 
man, and was rebuked most properly. He 
would laugh at his own pedigree, but only 
in hb own femily. 

As the brothers Gervase and Iltyd grew 
to manhood, one seemed to give to the other 
what was wanted by each. Gervase over- 
read himself and pushed his rehgion to the 
verge of extreme asceticism; Iltyd, on the 
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other hand, would come home on leave from 
his regiment and tear Gervase from his 
study, carrying him over hill, moor, and 
torrent, up to some nook among the wild 
Welsh mountains, where they could hear no 
soimd save the distant trickling of waters. 
Then Btyd would tell Gervase all about the 
strange magnificence of London and Paris : 
and how he, whose short curls were now 
lying on his brother's shoulder, had yester- 
day been at coiut ; and how the pale man 
that he had been trying to describe was the 
Emperor, and the boy was the Prince of 
Wales, and so on ; trying to fix the colours 
and forms of a kaleidoscope to suit the eye 
of his brother, to whom, at this time, all 
these people were mere names. 

Then they would wander down to the 
old priory in the hollow, so dearly beloved 
by the greatest of their family, and among 
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the shattered Norman and carty English 
arches, Gervase would talk about the 
crusade preached by Giraldus Cambrensis 
and Baldwin in that spot, until Htyd would 
catch hia enthusiasm, and believe that the 
campaign which was now imminent was, in 
reality, another crusade to snatch the holy 
places from the hands of an ahen and, in 
reahty, barbarous power. Then they would 
go back to the castle, and their father 
would say, as he saw them coming home 
jtrm in arm, ' nothing will separate those two, 
except a woman.' 

The war came, blazed up, burnt low, 
blazed up again, and then died out. Iltyd 
was all through it and behaved with credit 
and distinction ; he came home a captain, 
but, being in the Guards, with, of course, the 
title of colonel. But meanwhile something 
had happened to Uie branch of the Bani 
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family which had never been calculated on 
for a moment. 

The head of the Festiniog family lost 
ills eldest son by typhoid fever, and before 
he had time to reflect on the matter, news 
came that his last surviving son was killed 
in the trenches. The head of the Ehyaders, 
the father of our two young gaitlemen, at 
once went to give such consolation to his 
cousin as he could; and he urged him 
strongly to many again. The old man, with 
the obstinacy of the Ehys &mily crossed 
through endless g^erations with that of the 
De Barris, had a will of his own. He said 
that thg hand of God was in it, that the 
Festinic^ estates must join those of Ehyader, 
and that the latter house had two noble sons 
to represent the allied families. Instead of 
marrying, he made his will, and by no means 
too soon, for he died very shortly afterwards, 
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leaving, out of his personal property, seven 
thousand pounds to Iltyd, as a memorial of 
his gallantry in war. 

The Khyaders therefore from being 
merely as the Irish say 'decent' people, 
that is to say very rich, became immensely 
so. Khyader took the title of Festiniog, 
and became a pillar of the State. 

The Komiah tendencies of Gervase, the 
elder of the two sons, gave the most dread- 
ful trouble to his father. The entailed 
estates of the two branches of the family 
would most certainly come to Gervase. 

Gervaae (as was said by his friends) 
was actually thinking of joining the Roman 
priesthood, and openly talking about it. 
Had he done so, a lai^e part of the vast 
revenues which had come to the Ehyader 
branch of the family would flow into the 
coffers of the Papacy. Llanavon would be 
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restored, and monks would walk about 
amoDg the violent Welah dissenters to be 
stoned : to the new Lord Featiniog such a 
Btate of things appeared most horrible, for 
he was one of the most extreme of all Pro- 
testants. Yet he was afraid of his son, and 
he did not know what to do. He, in the end, 
had to do nothing at all ; affairs arranged 
themselves for him. Gervase with his new 
honoiu^ fresh upon him went to a ball at 
Powys Castle, to look, they said, for the last 
time, on the frivoUties of this wicked world. 
Like many holy men, including Richelieu, 
he was an admirable dancer, and he danced 
that night so often with only one young 
lady, that the county raised their eyebrows, 
and hstened to such of the conversation as 
they could hear, between the Pestiniog heir 
and Miss Ormerod, as hard as they could. In 
the interval of the dances they seemed to 
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talk about nothing but religious mattera, and 
the noise went abroad that Miss Onnerod 
was going to take the veil when Gervase 
took the cowl. 

Such was by no means the fact. Gervase 
had fallen in love with Alice Ormerod, the 
moment he saw her. She was so exceed- 
ingly beautifiil and charming that there 
woiJd have been no wonder in the matter at 
all, had it not been put about that Gervase 
had not only devoted his life to the secular 
Eoman priesthood but even to the r^ular ; 
the reality being that he was nothing more 
than a very high churchman for those times, 
and had a peculiar and very strong antipathy 
to tlie Papacy. 

Miss Ormerod held similar views, and to 
the great delight of her father-in-law very 
soon became the wife of Gervase. 

Twdve HHjnthe had not passed before 
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she had an heir to the combioed estates of 
Festiniog and Bhyader ; but twelve months 
more had not passed before she was a hope- 
less, childless cripple, and active life was 
over for her in this world. Driving down 
one of the mountainous lanes near Llanavon, 
the pony took Jxight and became unmanage- 
able. The nurse and child were thrown 
agiunst a stone wall and killed ; and Lady 
Rhyader, after trembling for a year between 
this world, and the next, became an ap- 
parently hopeless invalid. 

If Gervase had loved her before, he 
■ adored her now. The year during which 
he had dreaded to lose her had only ren- 
dered her more precious. The eight years 
which followed on that year, had rendered 
her more precious still. Gervase Arnaud 
thought that he had made bis mind up on 
every subject save one; and on that one 
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point he could get no infonnation whatever. 
His wife and he had every thought, every 
sentiment, every hope in common; but he 
wanted to know if there was any chance of 
their meeting after death. Kome said no, 
save under certain conditions, to which he 
would not submit. The Anghcans said, very 
properly, that they could not tell him. 
Neither the Irvingites nor the Swedenbor- 
gians satisfied him. A keen, shrewd man 
enough in most things, he had cast his lot in 
with one woman, and made himself foolish 
about her. The High Church people de- 
clined most properly to tell him more than 
diey knew, and he went elsewhere. The 
last people he tried were the Moravians; 
they told him that if he thought so much 
of his wife he was unfit for bliss. In 
short, he could get no satisfaction at all on 
the subject of his meeting his wife in a 
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future State. Spiritualism was not then, or 
he might have taken to ^at. After eight 
years it would have taken a Mosheim to say 
of what heresy he was innocent. 

Possibly of none ; any man who studies 
theology is the heretic of half an hour. A 
man who does not assimilate the various 
heresies one by one, wants genius, and ia no 
teue theolc^an. Gervase was a postulant to 
every heresy in ecclesiastical history for 
some time, but he came back to the high 
church party after all. 

His fether, Lord Festiniog, had gone to 
Kome, and had written from there that he 
wished to see him. At this time his wife, 
Lady Ehyader, for the second title of Fes- 
tinit^ was the same as their old one, was 
hopeless. She was moved from the sofe. 
to her bed, and back again. He left her 
in the most reluctant manner, for she had 
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not stood upright for seven years. He saw 
his &ther at Home, and then came back to 
Uanavon, after an absence of six weeks. 

There had been a silence as regards 
letters between them, which will be ex- 
plained immediately. He thought from this 
that she might be worse ; that she could 
write to him no longer. He got no word 
from her at all ; he dared not go to his own 
home at Llanavon, for the servants might 
tell him she was dead. 

He got out of the train at Llanganfraid 
and went across the mountains. After a 
long walk he came in sight of the castle, and 
everything seemed as usual. He looked on 
the terrace, and he saw her invalid chair 
there, with the rugs and shawls upon it, but 
it was empty. 

He did not know what to think. He 
dashed from rock to roek. Space and time 
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seemed to be annihilated. Here was the 
choir in which he had left her, a hopeless 
invalid ; here was her fen, here were the 
letters from her friends strewed around ; 
here were the prints of her sacred feet on 
the cushion, but where was she ? 

' AUce ! Alice !' he called aloud, ' where 
are you ? ' 

' Gervase ! Gervase ! ' answered a clear 
strong voice from the shrubbery close by. 
' I am here ; come to me, darling.' 

He ran into the thicket close by, and 
there was his wife, more beautifiil than ever. 
She told him the truth at once. 

'First I found that I could stand, and 
then I found that I could walk; but I 
thought that I would say nothing about it to 
any one. I should not even have told you, 
had you not surprised me in this way ^ during 
the last fortnight I must have walked miles.' 
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* But have you never asked Doctor 
W ' said Gervase. 

' No 1 I do not think he knows his busi- 
ness at all. I shall be able to walk with 
you again now ; I shall soon get stronger I 
am sure. We can go over the hills together 
as of old. We shall be together as we 
once hoped to be.' 

It now becomes necessary to leave Ger- 
vase in his new honeymoon, and follow 
ntyd. The feet must be told at once ; after 
the war he had done little good for himself 
or others. He had very nearly quarrelled 
with his father and his brother and was in 
their bad books. He had lost some 
money at horse-racing, a thing which 
has been done before. He had also nm 
away with a young milliner from the West- 
end, which was bad ; and was reported to 
have married her at the consulate at Leghorn, 
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■which was considered in certain circles to be 
worse. After having fulfilled the catalogue 
of his crimes he died. Some people were 
very sorry for him, the commander-in-chief 
was, his father was ; while his brother 
Gervase would have given half his income to 
get him back again ; but unfortunately he 
was dead, and so sorrow was not of the least 
avail ; no more in short than it would be in 
your case or in our own. 

The sorrow of two people only took 
practical results. Lord Festiniog held con- 
sultation with his son Gervase. They deter- 
mined that ' the woman ' and her child just 
bom should not suffer, in a pecuniary 
point of view. 

This determination was made just after 
the birth of Grervase's first child ; before the 
accident which made the now great house 
heirless. It was persevered in, most faith- 
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fiilly as far as * the woman ' was concerned 
for many years, imtil after the time when 
Gervase's second child, the one bom after 
his wife's recovery, was a boy of fourteen. 

The poor woman had from the first 
accepted her position most humbly : she 
thanked Lord Festiniog and Lord Rhyader 
most heartily for their assistance, pointed 
out frankly to the femily that she had six 
thousand pounds left her by her husband^ 
and needed nothing except the future help 
of the family for the education of her little 
boy. Every promise was given, and of 
course no objection was made to her request 
to live abroad at L^hom, near the grave of 
ntyd ; it was the best for all parties. No 
objection was made either to her supple- 
menting her income by her trade i in fact, 
they never knew that she was doing so. 

She lived in great retirement with her 
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child in Leghorn, and she was more than 
once seen there by the family solicitor, 
young Mr. Drummond, who generally spent 
part of the long vacation there. He gave 
the most excellent account of her beauty, 
her character, and her accomplishments, and 
spoke so much about her, that one day Lord 
Festiniog turned from some papers which he 
was examining, and said : — 

' Drummond, if you have really any 
honourable intentions towards the poor 
woman, tell me so. Our family have done 
her the most irreparable ■ wrong ; if you 
think of marrying her, I will most certainly 
make her a very handsome settlement.' 

' My lord,' he replied, ' there are insuper- 
able objections.' 

' Nonsense, man, none but what may be 
got over with time.' 

' I mean on my side, my lord.' 
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' Pray foi^ve me ; I ought not to have 
mentioned the subject; only you spoke of 
her with such enthusiasm and admiration, 
that you cannot blame me.' 

' I do not my lord, but the strict truth is 
that before I knew my own mind I formed 
other ties.' 

' I never heard of that.' 

' Nor do I wish others to do so. I only 
mentioned the fact to account for my 
conduct.' 

' Then it is your duty surely to keep 
away from her, is it not? ' 

' I assure you that there is not any 
danger, less than you could possibly dream 
of Mrs. Amaud, as she calls herself, is my 
friend, but she never could be anything 
more.' 

Lord Pestiniog pretended to be satisfied, 
but he was very fiir from being so. He put 
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the matter aside as being no particular busi- 
ness of his, though he thought that the cool 
Drummond was one of the last men to make 
a foolish and clandestine marriage. Still he 
reflected that if one half of the world knew 
half of the follies committed by the other 
half, society woxild become impossible. 

Drummond saw Mrs. Arnaud every 
summer for some years, and did her many 
little services. One summer when he went, 
he found that she was at Ravenna, and 
followed her there, only to find her start- 
lingly ill in a rather secluded lodgiog by tite 
sea. She explained to him that she had 
only come there for the boys sake, for that 
he wanted a little, change, and her servant 
had told her that Ravenna was particularly 
healthy. ' The woman had been born there,' 
she said. 

Drummond was very angry and loud 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



22 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

about the matter. 'The womaQ wants to 
come here after her people, I suppose — con- 
found her. It is one of the worst fever 
holes in Europe. You should come away 
at once.' 

' I should like to do so I am sure/ she 
said ; ' but I feel too ill to move.' And 
indeed she seemed so. Drummond went 
away after her servant, and came back teU- 
ing her that he had scolded the woman, that 
she was going to be ill, and that there was 
no danger.. 

It appears that the woman deceived 
them on that point ; Mrs. Arnaud was very 
ill indeed, and Drummond was evidently 
terrified. The woman Carhna told him that 
she would be delirious for a few days. She 
became so, and sunk into a lethargy ; once 
she seemed so nearly gone that he said to 
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ordinary business one, 'if she dies, I ■will 
kill you.' 

She did not die, she lingered on into a 
slow return to consciousness. She asked for 
her child, but she was told that it was 
dangerous for him to come near her. The 
necessity for breaking the truth to her came 
at last, l^ie child had caught the fever 
from her and had died. 

She relapsed into delirium, and imbeci- 
lity for a time. The first day she was in 
good health enough to travel she insisted on 
going straight to England as soon as she had 
put a stone on the grave of the boy. She 
was perfectly resolute about it, though 
Drummond rather urged her not to under- 
take the journey. Nothing could turn her, 
and to England she came in his company ; 
and went straight to Lord Festiniog, asking 
his protection ; he saw no reason why he 
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should not grant it, and so gave his consent, 
which was by no means necessary, to her 
entering a society of reU^ous ladies which 
had become known to his eccentric son in 
one of his religious experiments. Here she 
lived for some years unmolested, and almost 
happy. Her dead child was always before 
her certainly : but he was in heaven, so she 
thought how wicked it was for her to mourn 
for hira. He could not always have been a 
child, but must have grown to be a man. 
And although her husband Iltyd was a saint, 
still all men were not satisfactory. He 
might have grown into a Drummond, and 
that would not have pleased her, kind as he 
was. 

Lord Ehyader and his very charming 
wife frequently saw htr; her guilt was so 
apparently innocent that they thought of it 
very little. Once Lord Ehyader, in one of 
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his religious moods, spoke to her about it, 
and expressed himself glad to see how 
entirely she had repented. 

' My guilt ! ' she said ; ' I am not guilty. 
My poor Saint, Dtyd, made a most innocent 
mistake. That is all. You must not use 
that word again to me, my lord ; ' and she 
rose and looked at him in a way he did not 
like. 

' Come,' he said, ' do not call me my 
lord, eaU me Gervase : do not let us quarrel 
Are you happy here ? ' 

* Yes. I shall go into the world no 
more, I think. My mother, and the rest of 

my relations left me soon after Well 

you know what I mean,' 

' So I understood,' said Lord Khyader. 
' You have, I suppose, given the money you 
have to the sisterhood. Not that I am 
likely to care about it, but if you have made 
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any deed of gift in this direction, you might 
feel yourself, as it were, bound to stay 
here. If you desire to go once more into 
the world, I assure you that we will take 
tiie greatest care that you have ample 
means: even in case of your marrying 
again.' 

' That is very nobly said, Gervaee, ' she 
replied ; ' but I have kept what money I 
have entirely in my own hands.' 

* Then you will not be beholden to ug 
in any way ? ' 

' If it becomes necessary, yes ; at present, 
no.' And on these terms they remained. 

Her money was part of it laid out 
in mortgage, and one of her mortgagers 
died. Her lawyer who had been her 
husband's, was no other than her old friend 
Dnimmond. It was necessary that she 
should go to London and see him. 
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CHAPTER n. 

THE RETURN TO THE WORLD. 

TsAiFts had passed aiace she had seen 
Drumniond, and years had passed since she 
had been in London. She had heard from 
him formally many times, and on one or 
two occasions confidentially. But as far as 
she was concerned he belonged to the past, 
and she supposed that he had entirely for- 
gotten the passion which he had once un- 
doubtedly entertained for her. 

She approached his office with a feehng 
of curiosity. What was he hke now ? She 
thought he was a handsome fellow once, 
though never comparable to Htyd. ' Howr 
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ever, he played the villain to me ; he 
pestered me with his attentions, and I only 
found out from Lord Festinic^ that he was 
married all the time. If my lord knew that, 
what a rage he would be in ; I will never 
tell the truth about that, for the man was 
very kind to me when my boy died. He 
was very agreeable, and I think that I could 
have trusted him once, I certainly cannot 
now.' 

She went into his front office in West- 
minster, and sent in her name. No client 
was with him, and she was asked in at once. 
She passed into the room a handsome woman 
of less than forty ; she came out, the clerks 
noticed, looking much older. 

He was little altered, aa she saw at once 
when he rose to receive her. He held out his 
hand and said * Mary,' but she replied, ' Mrs. 
Amaud, if you please.' The clerks heard no 
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more. What passed between them is a 
mere matter of detail : no one knew in fact 
until long afterwards. 

Her last words, however, as aha waa 
leaving, were perfectly audible. ' You are 
certainly right and I see it now. I thank 
you, though I never can reward you in the 
way you desire. You have done Iltyd'a 
memory a great service. Could he know of 
it he would thank you as deeply as I do. * I 
will vindicate his memory in my own way. 
Meanwhile, I will entirely keep your counsel 
for the sake of old times. Depend com- 
pletely on that.' 

Mrs. Amaud never went back to the 
religious house where she had lived so 
happily. She stayed in London, and entered 
into a long and acrimonious correspondence 
with Lord Festiniog. They both lost their 
tempers over the matter, and at last he said 
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that she might carry out her threat and go 
to anywhere her own way. 

She did so, and from this moment our 
story as r^ards her really begina. She was 
determined to live without the countenance 
of the femily any longer. She will explain 
her reasons herself hereafter. 

She consulted Drummond as to the best 
way of doing so. He at once told her of an 
exflellent investment at No. 17 Hartley Street, 
Cavendish Square. ■ It was a feishionable 
milliner's business which she coul4 conduct 
herself most perfectly, and which was for 
sale by private contract. He had known of 
the fact through his own son being a lodger 
in the house. 

' Your son,' she said. 

' Yes," he said ; ' I have not brought him 
up to the law. He is in the Home office ; a 
poor appointment as yet. You have heard 
surely how painful my married life was ? " 
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' Yes, Lord Festiniog told me some of it.' 

' Well, I love the young man and he is 
devoted to me, but he has at times a look ao 
fearfiilly like his mother that I dread to look 
at him. I could not have him sitting oppo- 
site me in the office all day, and every day. 
I should never forget the past. You can 
understand i\at, my dear Mjs. Amaud. 

' Well indeed,' said Mrs. Amaud, ' the 
past has not been very happy for either of 
US. You, however, have had most to bear. 
I earnestly hope, Mr. Drummond, that the 
presence of your son in my house will not 
cause us to meet oflener than courtesy 
permits. 

' You persist in your difficult resolution,' 

* Yes.' 

* Well, do not mention my name.' 
' I will certEunly not do so.' 

And so Mrs. Amaud began life once 
more on ber own acccunt. 
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CHAPTER m. 

ME3. AENAUD. 

To be entirely alone in a strange house, 
after making a great resolution and carrying 
it out to the end : after doing a thing which 
was terrifying to think of before it was done, 
and when accomplished was more fearful 
still; was not by any means a reassuring 
position.' Mrs. Amaud felt that, as she sat 
down in her little dark back parlour, and 
thought of the past and of the future. She 
had taken the great step of her life, and was 
by herself, for the first time, face to fece with 
facte. 

She was at this time about forty, looking 
about five and twenty : complexion and 
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features were still perfect, and her vast mass 
of dark tair, gathered behind and feUing in 
a large curl over her left shoulder, was un- 
touched with grey : she wore over it a small 
lace cap ; from the throat downwards fell a 
long white shawl of the same material, and 
her gown was of dark purple silk. Possibly 
there was not in the West End of London 
that summer's evening a handsomer or more 
perfectly dressed woman than Mrs. Amaud, 
of No. 17 Hartley Street, Cavendish Square, 
milliner and dressmaker. 

She had come back at last to her old 
trade, which had been her mother's before 
her. After many years' seclusion as a re- 
ligious lady, she had once more thrust her- 
self before the public in fulfilment of a 
certain threat, and she was utterly alone in 
her terror : she had sent out her maid 
Eachel, and there was no movement in the 
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Iioiise except the ticking of the French clock 
on the mantel-piece. She opened the door 
leading to the shop and looked in : it was 
nearly dark, for the shutters were up, but 
was set out ready for the morrow, when she 
would open it. It was full of ghostly female 
figures, in splendid dim-seen raiment, but 
without heads. Two of them nearest the 
window, in her sickly fancy, seemed like 
Marie Antoinette and the Princess de Lam- 
balle risen from the dead. To-morrow 
morning the shuttere would be ddwn, and 
the garish sunlight would be in the place ; she 
herself would have to take her place among 
the headless images, herself the best dressed 
among them all. On the dreadful morrow 
every noodle in London would have the 
right of staring at the beautiful Mrs. Arnaud, 
and would discuss her history unfavourably 
to herself And although she wished that 
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the morrow was come, and that her torture 
was begun, the present solitude was almost 
too horrible to be bom. 

One of the bravest men in the world, a 
non-combatant, said to ua once, about the 
battle of the Alma, that he was more fright- 
ened at the beginning of that battle than 
ever he had been eiuce he went in for vivd. 
voce in his httle-go. Our friend was not 
easily frightened, any more than was Mrs. 
Amaud. Still Mrs. Aroaud was in a state 
of nervous terror difficult to be conceived. 
She kept on saying to herself, ' if he were to 
come now, when Bachel is away and I am 
alone, I should go out of my mind. And he 
is in town, and might take it into his head 
to come. What on earth should I do then? ' 
She sat down again and waited, with her 
heart in her mouth, for every footfall. 

What could Lord Ehyader have done to 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



36 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

her if he had come ? She never asked her- 
self that question : an all too blameless noble- 
man, devoted to his country's good, a man 
who would have died sooner than say a rude 
word to a costermonger's wife ; what had 
she to fear from him ? He was not hkely to 
murder her; had he done so, her troubles 
would have been over for ever, and he would 
have fallen a victim to the outraged laws of 
the British Empire ; two results, which in 
her present state of mind she coidd have 
regarded with quiet satisfaction. Why 
should she, therefore, be so dreadfully afraid 
ofLordEhyader? 

She was so afraid of his coming and find- 
ir^her alone, however, that she could not sit 
still, she wandered out from the little back 
parlour through the door which connected it 
with the hall. Here she found something 
which distracted her thoughts for a short 
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time. She had not only bought the dress- 
making busings of her predecessor, but 
she had bought the lease of the house, 
and the lodgers also. She had got a 
categorical description of those lodgers, but 
she had never seen any of them, for it was 
her first evening in the house : according to 
her predecessor, they were the best lodgers 
ever seen : giving no earthly trouble and 
paying like clockwork. It suddenly struck 
her that her new servants had not arrived, 
that her lodgers were still out, and that it 
would be quite as well to go through their 
rooms and see that all was comfortable for 
them. The new servants were to come at 
night ; Kachel would not be home before 
that time and would probably be cross ; so 
she went upstairs with a candle, and with a 
new anxiety left her fright behind her for a 
short time. 
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The first floor, directiy over the shop, 
was so large, that she lit the Honourable 
Algernon D'Arcy's gas for him, and then 
looked round his room, or rather her own. 
He was a young guardsman, she knew, so 
she was bound to love him, and assist him in 
every way, as a soldier's widow. After a 
very carefully carried out examination of his 
rooms, and such of his papers as were lying 
about, she was forced to conclude that he 
had not so much as learnt the grammar of 
art, and had turned his genius principally 
to mathematics. His oleographs and chro- 
molithographs were neither well selected nor 
well arranged ; and as for the mathematical 
papers which were strewn about, she ar^ed 
from the frequent corrections that it would 
take Mrs. Somerville and Sir John Herschel 
to set them right again. That he was an 
extremely diligent officer she had heard 
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from her predecessor, but she left his room 
witri the impression that he was cramming 
with an insufficient education. That he de- 
sired to be married to a reUgious young 
lady, and that there were temporary diffi- 
culties in the way, she discovered before 
she had been in the room ten minutes. We 
can no more tell how she did so than we can 
tell "how a laden bee knows the way home, 
or how she discovered that he was careless 
witli his money, and that his mother was 
dead. She, however, made all these dis- 
coveries before she left his room and went 
up to the second Hoor, saying to herself, 
' poor fellow, he wanta looking after, I 
wiU treat him as though he were my own 
lost boy.' 

The second floor was in the occupation 
of Mr. Geoi^e Drummond, the lawyer's son 
and heir, a young clerk in the Home office. 
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His Eeathetic tastes seemed to be superior to 
Mr. D'Arcy's, and his habits more methodi- 
cal ; his solitary picture was an artist's proof 
of Holman Hunt's \ t'inding in the Terbple,' 
and altogether he seemed a methodical 
person ; none of his papers were lying 
about ; his pipes were arranged in racks 
over the mantel-piece, and on either side 
were two japanned receptacles, like those in 
an oiEce, one marked ' bills paid,' and the 
other 'bills unpaid;' the former was full, 
the latter was empty; Mr. D'Arcy below 
had no such arrangement, and Mrs. Arnaud 
thought that Mr. Drumniond would be an 
excellent lodger, who would require no 
taking care of, as he seemed perfectly able 
to take care of himself He was evidently 
the sort of person she disliked heartily, the 
very arrangement of his books in his bed- 
room offended her ; he must have put ttem 
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right himself that morning, for there was no 
one else to do it : they "were there in a row, 
just as if an idle valet had placed them. She 
took a dislike to Mr. Brummond, and a 
very strong hking for Mr. D'Arcy, * yet,' she 
thought, ' it is unfair to remember who his 
father was.' 

Then she went down stairs again, and as 
she went looked into D'Arcy's room, and sat 
down in his easy chair for a time. Then she 
found herself in the hall, with the light play- 
ing in over the door, and she knew that she 
must go back again alone into her solitude. 

There was a swift foot upon the steps, 
and for an instant she remained paralysed 
with the idea that it was Lord Ehyader. 
She might have reassured herself had she 
had time to think, for whatever powers Lord 
Rhyader had over her, he had certainly not 
got the latch-key of Iier house. The new- 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



42 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

comer had, and used it with familiarity ; the 
door was open for a moment and she saw a 
tall figure against the evening sky. Then 
the door was shut, and she was in semi-dark- 
ness with a man. 

' To whom have I the honour of — ' stud 
]!fc. Amaud. 

' George Drummond,' said a pleasant 
voice. ' I suppose you are Mrs. Arnaud.' 
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CHAPTER rv. 

MRS. ARNAUD's defiance. 

It was rather an unfortunate introduction 
between these two people; for at the sound 
of George Drummond's voice she grew faint, 
and asked him to give her his arm. He did 
so at once, of course, and led her into the 
parlour behind the shop. She sat down on 
the sofa, and Geoi^e Drummond would 
possibly have asked her how she felt, but at 
that moment there came a thundering knock 
at the door. 

' Mrs. Arnaud started up at once, ' There 
he is,' she said : ' Mr. Drummond, I charge 
you not to leave me alone with that man.' 
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' Certainly not,' said Geoi^e Dnimmond, 
' but what is the man's name ? ' 

' Lord EJiyader,' said Mrs. Amaud. ' If 
I am left alone with him there will be mis- 
chief.' 

'Lord Ehyader!' said George Drum- 
mond : ' why I know him very well. What 
makes you afraid of him ? ' 

' No matter,' said Mrs. Arnaud, .' you 
stay with me, that is all.' 

'I wUl stay with you, certainly,' said 
Geoi^e Drummond, ' but when is your ser- 
vant going to open the door ? ' 

' My servants are all out,' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud. * Heavens, he is knocking again.' 

' Let me go and open the door,' said 
Gfeorge Drummond. 

' If you are not afraid,' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud. 

' Who was ever afraid of Lord Ehyader ? ' 
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he said ; and while she lit the candle, he 
went and cpened the door, so they came in 
together. 

He was by no means a terrible looking 
person, being of peaceful aspect, about forty- 
five, wearing spectacles, and mutton-chop 
whiskers. Had you met him in the atreet 
you would have taken him for a successful 
barrister, a thmg which he probably would 
have been had he not been possessed of 
fifty thousand a year in prospect. His 
first words as he came before George 
Druramond were, ' My dear Mary, what in- 
sanity is this?' 

' Gervase,' she said trembling and 
pale : ' you have brought it on yourself, and 
you see the results. Allow me to observe 
that there is a third person in die room, a 
stranger to me at all events, though his 
father was none.' 
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Lord Ehyader turned and saw George 
Drummond, 'Why Drmnmond!' he ex- 
claimed with unfeigned astonishment, 'what 
brings you here ?' 

* I might ask you the same question, wiUi 
the same look of amazement, Lord Ehyader,' 
said George Drummond, laughing, ' only 
Mrs. Arnaud, whom I found alone in the 
house, told me whom I was to expect. The 
mystery on my part is easily solved, I am 
Mrs. Arnaud's lodger.' 

' I did not know you had moved,' said 
Lord Ehyader. ' I am very anxious to see 
Mrs. Arnaud alone. Nay, Mary, I will : 
sooner or later we must have an explanation. 
Why not have it over at once ?' 

' You had better go, Mr. Dnimmond,' 
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that he would have to speak first : he did 
so. 

' This is scarcely fair, Mary.' 

' I do not know what you mean, Gervase.' 

' I think you do, for you have accepted 
my protection and that of Lady Ehyader for 
some years now, and acquiesced in your real 
position, which I confess was a very painfiil 
one.' 

' I never acquiesced in my real position, 
I consented to a false one, for the sake of 
one who is lost. Now that I know the truth, 
I withdraw from my former situation, and 
prove him to be an honom-able man.' 

Her courage was coming back to her 
rapidly now. Tlie terror of this interview 
and this explanation had nearly driven her 
mad ; here it had come : here she was face 
to face with facts, and she was not in the 
least degree frightened. How completely 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



,.cdb.GooyIc 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 49 

' Such, I know, now, was the fact. Lord 
Festiniog and yourself could have known it 
had you cared to do so. I was raarried at 
the consulate at Leghorn, but I waa told 
afterwards that the marriage waa ill^al. 
I believed it, whereas, Gervase, you know 
that I am as honestly married as you are.' 

' Have you the proofe ? ' 

' Yes, I certainly have. Otherwise T 
should never have had painted up over my 
shop door " The Honourable Mrs. Amaud." 

' Mary, you have never done that I ' 

' Take the candle out into the street, and 
look for yourself, Gervase. You will see 
that I have done it ; and I told your father 
that I would, and I have, and it will bring 
custom to me, and annoyance to Lord Fes- 
tinic^.' 

' Why do you wish to annoy my father ? 
He has been very kind to you.' 

VOL. I. B 
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'Kindt I am beholden to him for 
nothing, and after I have put the proofs of 
my marriage in his hand, he still hesitates to 
recognise me.' 

'Then this is the dreadful quarrel be- 
tween you two, of which he has spoken 
since I came from France.' 

' I suppose so. It is a matter of indiffe- 
rence to me if it is or not. He knows that I 
could put my legal claims to be his daughter- 
in-law before any court of equity in the land, 
were it worth my while, which it is not, for 
I have no children. I offer to prove that 
your brother Htyd was an honourable man ; 
he tries to prevent me, and leave your bro- 
ther's memory with the stain of villany upon 
it. Ulyd was no villain, and I will not have 
him called so, even by hb own father. What 
is the use of discussing the matter further ; 
your father has defied me, and the conae- 
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quence is that I have had " The Honourable 
Mrs. Amaud " painted up over my shop.' 

* But, Mary, supposing all this to be true, 
why do you irritate my father so ? ' 

' Why does he irritate me ? ' was her 
answer. ' He has refused to acknowledge 
me. Besides, what is the use of talking over 
the matter ; the thing is done, and all London 
win see it to-morrow.' 

' It will kill my father,' said Lord Rhy- 
ader. 

' What nonsense people in your position 
can talk, when they give their minds to it. 
It will kill him, you say, to have his favourite 
son's innocence proved to the world. I, 
however, am not afraid o£ him.' 

' I fear you are afraid of no one, Maiy.' 

* Yes. It is odd, but I am afraid of you. 
At times only, mind, but still sometimes.' 

' At what times are those? ' 
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'We have talked enough,' she replied, 
' I am not afraid of you now, brother-in-law, 
at all events. I am your sister-in-law, and 
you cannot disprove it. Ah, you may wince, 
but you cannot. Take my defiance to Lord 
Festiniog, and tell him that if he will freely 
do what I could force him to do, acknow- 
ledge that his son was not a villain, I will 
paint out my own name over the shop win- 
dow, and paint in my niece's, for she is my 



' Your niece. I never saw her.' 
' Nor I. She is my brother's child. She 
was brought up to the same trade as I was, 
and by that great mistress of it, my mother. 
You knew very little of us ; we never desired 
that you should. My family, with which I 
have parted inconsequence of marrying your 
brother, are the greatest family of dress- 
makers in the world. It is in the bounds of 
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possibility that even my own mother may 
speak to me again, when Lord Festiniog 
recognises me — as he shall, now I know the 
truth.' 

' I suppose there is no use prolonging the 
discussion, Mary.' 

'There ia none to prolong,' said Mrs. 
Arnaud, ' good night.' 

Lord Ehyader felt that he had nothing 
to say biit ' good night,' and so he said it 
and went. 
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CHAPTKR V. 

MOEE OP THE FIEST KiGHT. 

The nightmare was gone. She had faced 
Khyader, and he had not quarrelled with 
her. The whole secret of her terror lay in 
that. He was her husband's brother, and 
had been more kind to her than anybody. 
He was really the only person who con- 
nected her with her dead love. It is idle 
to think that womeii capable of such strong 
and almost violent resolutions, hke Mrs. 
Amaud, have not a deep fiind of tenderness 
about them — that they cannot at times be 
utterly weak. Gervase was Iltyd's brother, 
and so she, who cared nothing for. the world 
as represented by Lord Festiniog, was terri- 
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fied lest he should quarrel with her. She 
might have known that he never quarrelled 
with anybody, but unfortunately she was 
without that information. He was gone to 
his father, and she feared he would have 
rather a stormy time of it. 

However, it was early yet, and there was 
much more to be seen to before she went to 
bed. Rachel was unaccountably long gone, 
but here she was at last. A square fea- ■ 
tured middle aged woman, who had lost her 
way, and her temper also, in the wilderness 
of London, and who was very cross. She 
had, it appeared, got into an omnibus to go 
a little way up Oxford Street, and had found 
herself at Smithfield. On getting out she 
registered a vow never to get into one of 
those vehicles again, and walked back asking 
her way. She had been unable to do the 
errand she was sent on, and was so utterly 
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dazed that ahe thought she could not dare to 
go out agam. Mrs. Arnaud remonstrated, 
but it was no use until George Drummond 
coming down for something, at once volun- 
teered to escort her. Mrs. Arnaud was so 
delighted with his good humour that she 
could have done anything for him. So she 
was left alone in the house again, but not in 
terror as before. 

A single knock. It was the new maid. 
Sie was easily disposed of and set to work. 
Another single knock, it was • the new foot- 
man, who, having for the time being de- 
posited his box downstairs, asked if he could 
make himself useful at once. Mrs. Arnaud 
sent hira at once up stairs to see if Mr. 
Drummond's fire was burning. 

The latch-key again, loud voices in the 
hall, the door slammed, a crash of falling 
human bodies, and oaths. Captain D'Arcy 
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and friend hud come in in a very great hurry 
and tumbled headlong over the footman's 
box. ' Here is a pretty b^inning,' said Mrs. 
Anjaud, as she took out a candle, and dis- 
covered to her horror that the hall gas bad 
never been lit. Two good-looking soldierly 
men were rubbing their shins and elbows, 
when this splendid, almost ghostly figure of 
Mrs. Arnaud approached them. 

' Captain D'Arcy,' she said, addressing 
the wrong one : ' I am exceedingly sorry 
that the hall lamp was unfortunately not 
lighted sooner. I will do everything I can 
to make you comfortable, but I have only 
arrived this afternoon, and you must try to 
forgive the mishaps of the first night.' 

' That is done in every theatre, madame,' 
said the man she had addressed, ' but I am 
not D'Arcy, he is somewhere back in the 
darkness, looking for his hat.' 
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D'Arcy reappeared wiUi it on his head ; 
the moment he saw Mrs. Arnaud, he took it 
off again and bowed. 'I beg a thousand 
pardons, Mrs. Arnand, for entering the house 
in this manner, but I fancy that you have 
had some new convenience erected In the 
hall since this morning, with the existence of 
which I was unacquainted. I am aware 
somehow of the presence of a foreign sub- 
stance.' 

A nice smiling slight man, very pleasant 
to look at indeed, with a manner which set 
them all three laughing; he bowed again 
and passed on. Immediately afterwards 
Rachel and George Drummoncl came in, and 
the whole house was in a bustle. She, the 
maid, the footman, and Rachel, were up- 
stairs and down. It was eleven o'clock 
before she, being then at the top of the 
house, asked the maid (as pleasant a little 
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maid as need be) whether she knew if her 
supper was ready. 

*Mr8. Rachel had got it ready,' she 
said. 

' Well, then, I shall go to it,' she said, 
adding to herself, 'She will not come to 
night now. I hope she will to-morrow.' 

She went down slowly to her own little 
back parlour, approaclied the fireplace, and 
then suddenly cried out loud, * Gkiod gracious 
have mercy upon us I' 
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CHAPTEE VI. 

HELOISE. 

Sitting in Mrs. Amaud's own chair, with 
open work-box beside her, and her bonnet 
off, looking exactly as if she had been sitting 
there habitually for the last ten years, was 
the most lovely and beautifully dressed little 
French brunette she had ever aeen. She 
simply took Mrs. Amaud's breath away, and 
if she had faded away at once Mrs. Arnaud 
would have taken her to be a hallucination 
of her own brain, produced by over excite- 
ment, and taken medical advice. But she was 
perfectly real, when she heard Mrs. Amaud's 
exclamation she looked up and came towards 
her, sewing briskly. She put her work be- 
hind her, kissed Mrs. Arnaud on both 
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cheeks, and then stood before her laughing 
with her eyes and mouth (' what teeth,' 
thought Mrs. Amaud), but making no aound 
whatever. She was real enough. 

Mrs. Amaud repeated, ' Why, good 
gracious, goodness me !' 

The beautiful little creature began nod- 
ding her head now, and smiling instead of 
laughing. Mra. Arnaud found it necessary 
to speak in spite of her delighted surprise : 
' Why, my love, you must be Heloise, and 
are you dumb?' 

It very soon appeared she was not ; fixjm 
between her pearly teeth came a babbling 
flow of the most perfect English, with just 
such a shght soupqon of French accent as 
would be totally unproduceable in English 
by a far cleverer pen than this can pretend 
to be, and with no imitation of which shall 
we trouble the reader. She began : — 
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* Yes, aunt,' 8he said, ' it is Heloise, your 
little housekeeper and assistant. Ah! but 
you have my father's eyes, though, and I 
should love you for that if for nothing else. 
We will be happy in this pretty httle parlour, 
will we not ?' And much more in the same 
pleasant way, before Mrs. Amaud could get 
in \ word at all. 

*How did you get into the house, my 
dear ? ' she said at last. 

'Chemin de fer du Nord, and then the- 
packet-boat, and that you will understand 
was a sad thing ; not that I was sick, aunt, 
but that the others were lamentably so. 
And in my opinion, those who are sick at 
sea should declare themselves at the custom- 
house, and be put in a separate cabin. Well, 
then, next die Douane, where I had nothing 
to declare ; then the South-Eastem Railway 
to Victoria, and then the cab here. Then I 
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knocked at the door, and Madame Eachel 
opened it, and the cabman asked four shil- 
lings, to which demand Madame Rachel 
replied in words of the most proud and con- 
temptuous, and gave him half-a-crown. He 
at once intimated that he should appeal to 
the judge of instruction, and she rephed that 
he might if he hked. He then departed 
without success. She then let me in, and 
told me that you were busy av, troisihne, 
and I came in and set to work. You open 
to-morrow, I understand, and I should like 
to open well.' 

' I have no doubt that we shall do so,' 
said Mrs. Arnaud. ' But I think that you 
had much better go back to Paris.' 

'Ah, you laugh now at me, but your 
reason?' 

' You are too pretty, my love ; I am 
sorry for it, but that ia the simple fact of the 
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case. I, when I made this bargain with my 
brother and my mother, never bai^ined for 
you.' 

' Well, then, you have made a bad bar- 
gain, and must abide by it. Now, aunt, I 
am certainly not going back to Paris, and so 
the best thing we can do is to — ' she paused. 

'What now, little one?' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud. 

' Look into the shop, my dear aunt. Of 
your genius there is no doubt, but of your 
knowledge of later details, much.' 

' We will have supper now, Heloise, and 
see to that in the morning,' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud. 

' It is a good proposition,' she said, and 
they sat down to supper, Rachel waiting. 

' Is my brother well,' said Mrs. Arnaud. 

' No,' said Heloise ; ' he has the continual 
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the drinking of the wine from the vineyard 
which he purchased of Alphonse Bourdon. 
The doctor advises him cognac, but he in- 
sists that the wine of his vineyard is better, 
I wish, I am sure, he would take to cogmic, 
for no wine worth drinking is grown in the 
north of France. He, however, sent his love 
to you.' 

* And your grandmother?' 

' Well, for that, she is my grandmother, 
and tells me that I have no tasta in colours, 
shall come to no good, and marry an English 
paper-hanger. I say for my part, that I 
will certainly do so if I like him, and he has 
enough money.' 

' We must try to do better for you than 
that, my love,' said Mrs. Amaud. 'You 
seem to have very good taste. Stand up.' 

The little fairy did so. The jewel was 
certainly set in a case which, to Mrs. Ar- 
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naud'8 experienced eye was worthy of it. 
She put her elbow on the table and her hand 
on her forehead, and remained silent. He- 
loise with quiet dexterity arranged the re- 
mains of the supper together, ready to be 
carried away, and when that was done rang 
the bell. 

Eachel appeared, and Mrs. Amaud took 
no notice. 

'Madame,' said Heloise: 'shall I assist 
you to cairy these things downstairs ? we are 
in a little confttsion to night, as you doubt- 
less know. I will tell you a secret, Madame 
Kachel. Have you ever travelled?' 

' No, Miss.' 

' Then I tell you that we French are far 
better housekeepers than you English. I 
shall give you the benefit of my advice and 
assistance, and if you rebel against me at 
all I shall beat you. Let us help one 
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another: I will take these plates, you take 
those.' 

Bachel did as she was bid. As soon as 
they were in the passage together, Eachel 
said to her bluntly : 

* I would have given a thousand pounds 
if I had it, Miss, to have you here. You will 
do more good for my mistress than what 
you know. You are the veiy person we 
wauted to keep her out of her low fits. For 
brave as she is, she has them still. When 
you see one coming on, you, just in your 
pleasant way — bother that knocker, there is 
some-one else now, we sha'nt get to bed until 
two. Here Susan, come and open the door. 

Here was the last arrival for the night. 
Mrs. Amaud had roused herself, and was 
silently helping Heloise and Eachel in put- 
ting away the things, when the door was 
opened, there was a scuffle in the passage. 
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Susan screamed, and a railway porter was 
towed into the room by a large dog. 
The porter finding himself apparently, as far 
as the dog was concerned, en pays de con- 
naissance, let go of the chain; the dog 
leaped on the table and flew, apparently, at 
Mrs. Arnaud's throat. She embraced him. 
Bachel who was counting the plate, banged 
him violently over the tail with a tablespoon, 
and the porter, like a man who had done 
his duty, took off his hat and wiped his 
fevered brow.' 

' Bran ! Bran ! ' said Mrs. Amaud, ' why 
it is my own Bran. And grumpy sister 
Mary has sent him to me after all. Has 
sister Mary sent any message with him ? ' 

" The porter said that he understood from 
the station-master that the dog was to be 
brought on that night at any expense. 
Lady Mary Corby had requested that it 
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should be doue, She, as the lady doubt- 
less knew, was their chairman's sister ; and 
so he had come away with it at once. 

The porter was rewarded beyond his 
utmost hopes; Bran, a long Scotch terrier 
was quieted, Captain D'Arcy'a friend de- 
parted, and, oh ! for the bathos, everybody 
went to bed. 

Heloise slept in her aunt's room. Mrs. 
Amaud thought that the girl was asleep. 
But when she had lain down the girl said 
to her, ' what did you say, aunt? ' 

' Nothing,' said Mrs. Amaud. But that 
was not exactly true. She had said to her- 
self aloud, ' The girl is too pretty and might 
get into mischief.' So there was peace in 
that house for one night, at all events. 
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CHAPTEE Vn. 



OPENING DAT. 



The morning, the most dreaded mormng 
came ; and Mrs. Arnaud woke with very 
much the feeUng of a criminal about to be 
banged as soon as he had eaten a hearty 
breakfest ; a thing which murderers imder 
sentence seem always to do. She had to 
fiice the world once more in her old charac- 
ter ; and that to h^r was worse than going 
out of it by an easy death. She said to her- 
self (she would never have used such a vul- 
garism to any other human being) ' I would 
sooner be — well — executed, than go through 
to-day. They say that the death is so easy. 
Yet how can they possibly know? they have 
none of them been executed themselves.' 
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With such feehngs did Mrs. Amaud get 
out of bed, slip on her dressiDg-gown, and go 
to the "window to look into the silent street. 
The atmosphere of London in the summer 
mominga ia very good ; even S(. George's, 
Hanover Square, looked sharp and clear ; 
and she thought that it would not do badly 
under the sky of Paris, though a poor build- 
ing enough in our mid-day London smoke. 
She opened the window to let the firesh lur 
in, so that it might awaken Heloise, and then 
she turned to her bed : it was empty. 

Not only empty but perfectly made. 
Heloiee's night-dress was lying in a pretty 
embroidered bag, on the smoothed pillow. 
Her peignoir was carefully folded on the chair 
beside the dreasing-table ; and as Mrs. ArnauS 
looked round, she perceived that every thing 
which she, Mrs. Amaud, could possibly want, 
had been set out and arranged for her 
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while she was asleep, yet it was only seven 
o'clock. 

' Well ! ' said Mrs. Araaud. "> If that 
girl is as good a milliner as she is a lady's 
maid we shall do very well. She must have 
a foot hke a fox for I never heard her. I 
suppose I had better dress myself. I wish 
she were not so pretty,' 

She did so, but it took a long time 
though it was only her first toilette. She 
was beautiful and she knew it well ; but 
she never dressed because she was beautifid, 
but from the instinct of her life. She was 
perfectly dressed when she left her room to 
go downstairs, but she would no more have 
gone beyond the street door in such a 
costume, then she would have walked about 
the Palais Koyal in her dressing gown, or 
than she would have used her magnificent 
voice in a music-hall at Stepney. She had 
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no passion for dress, only an instinct, which 
some say is only acquired at Paris, thoi^h 
we should say that it was equally strong at 
Metz. 

Coming downstmrs, however, perfectly 
dressed, she passed into the parlour; she 
found her breakfast ready, with the coffee 
on the hob, and her hot roll before the fire. 
There also she found Heloise, rather better 
dressed than herself if it weve possible, 
sitting in her chair, with a great fold of blue 
satin over her knees, the hem of which she 
was turning up diligently. 

' My dear aunt,' she said, ' come here 
and kiss me and tell me that you foi^ive me 
for not waking you. I cannot serve you 
for I should soil my hands ; but Rachel 
and I have your breakfeist ready. I have 
been in terror over this dress, and I find 
that you have no machine in the house.' 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



74 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

' What dress U it.' 

' It is Lady Bludyer's, due to-morrow. I 
have sent out to hire a machine, and I will 
manage it for you.' 

' But I know nothing about it.' 

' No doubt, but it is in the order book, 
which I looked over this morning, and it 
must be done. There are many other 
things in the order book do you see; I 
can manage them all with a machine. 
Tour predecessor was a vastly stupid 
person, but in spite of her stupidity she 
had a good connection; you and I must 
keep it.' 
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' Ta this little parlour of yours private ? 
Do your lodgers come here ? ' 
' Never.' 

* Make that a rule. I am not afraid of 
Frenchmen, but manners are different in 
different countriee, that is all.' 

' No one shall speak to you, dear.' 

* I did not mean that. I shall speak to 
any one I choose, but always first. Re- 
member that.' 

' Ah ! here is Madame Rachel.' 
When at ten o'clock the shop windows 
were opened, Mrs. Amaud sat down among 
the headless effigies in a perfectly calm 
frame of nrind. 8he had changed her 
toilette, and was ready for anybody. She 
heard the busy machine of her mece Heloise, 
going in the back parloiu:, and, with that 
brave beauty at her back, feared nothing. 
For she thought that the girl was as brave, 
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as honest, and as true as she was herself, and 
she knew also that the girl had experieneea 
of a world of which she knew nothing, the 
world of Paris. She herself knew Leghorn, 
Naples and Borne, but what was that? The 
girl's taste in colour was more bright than 
neutral, but was every one to dress in the 
same way ? The girl was a mine of gold to 
her, and besides, she loved her, and intended 
to take uncommonly good care that no one 
else should. little did she dream the truth. 

Mrs. Arnaud sat in her shop from ten 
o'clock until twelve, but nobody came. 
She began to think about the bankruptcy 
court, and went into the parlour to speak to 
Heloise on the subject. The moment she 
had done so, she was fetched back by the 
footman, and began life in earnest once' 
more. 

Her first customer : she remembered her 
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well in her mother's time, aad the lady re- 
membered lier very well ; but fix)m motives, 
possibly, of delicacy, did not choose to say 
so ; she only said, ' I believe that you are 
the daughter of Madame Merton, who 
emigrated most unfortunately to Paris after 
a sad domestic affliction sonie years ago. If 
you inherit her taste you ought to do well.' 

' To mention it the first day,' thought 
Mrs Amaud, 'I will plague her. What 
would Lady Sotheby desire? ' she asked. 

Lady Sotheby, a beauty, originally of 
very low extraction, who was fifty if she 
was a day, was now about to marry a third 
time. The new bridegroom was a rich 
manufacturing engineer, without any preten- 
sions to birth, a man who had worked at the 
bench it was said, but with infinitely more 
pretensions to be a gentleman than ever 
Lady Sotheby had to be a lady, if manners 
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and education were taken into account. He 
was one of the first practical engineers in the 
land, and an F.K.S.; and, at forty-five, he bad 
taken it into his head to propose to Lady 
Sotheby. She had hummed and hawed over 
the matter, and at laat had referred him to 
her last noble father-in-law, who told him 
that he, as far as he was concerned, was per- 
fectly willing in the matter, and told her, in 
a private interview, that she had made a 
splendid catch, and that he hoped she would 
leave off her nonsense for the fiiture, because 
her new husband most certainly would not 
stand it. 

Lady Sotheby at first seemed to want 
everything in the shop, but she settled down 
at last to a purple satin gown, and a powder 
blue (Chasseur (TAfrique) cloak, both to 
be made up at once and sent home. She 
then asked what were the feshionable 
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colours for a bride on her wedding 
tour. 

Mrs. Amaud's irritation a^inst her 
found its vent at last. She stud : — 

' !Eor a lady who is going to be married 
for the third time, within three- months of 
her own mother's death, slight mourning is- 
the most feflhionable, my lady.' 

The old Elizabethan expression of one 
person ' looking daggers ' at another is of no 
use to us at all. Lady Sotheby looked 
cobras and rattlesnakes. If she could have 
bitten Mrs. Amaud and have given her the 
hydrophobia she would have done it. But 
the good miUiondre had heard nothing, so 
she only SMd, ' You will be pleased to send 
the dress and the cloak by to-morrow.' 

' I beg your ladyship's pardon,' said Mrs. 
Amaud : ' Do you mean to wear them to- 
getiierP' 
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* Certainly,' said Lady Sotheby. 

* Then,' said Mrs. Amaud, ' I am sorry 
to say that I cannot supply you. If you 
■went into the streets such a figure, and the 
iniquity of it was traced home to me, I 
should lose the confidence of my customers, 
and might as well shut up my shop.' 

Lady Sotheby said, ' Woman ! ' 

' Yes, my lady. I think we imderstand 
one another, but to be fair and frank with 
you, I am not afirald of you at aU. I neither 
want your good word nor your custom.' 

On the dignified departure of that lady, 
she went back to Heloise. ' Brave aunt,' she 
said, ' I heard every word. Is he rich ? will 
he pay the money she owes grandmamma in 
Paris?' 

' Never name it, child, never make mis- 
chief between man and wife. Here is 
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' I will undertake this one,' said Heloise, 
going quietly into the shop. The footman 
whispered to her, ' Lord and Lady Morning- 
side.' 

The old Scotch juc^e had seated himself, 
and-Lady Morningside was wandering about 
among the fine things. My Lord, very old 
and short of breath, looked at Heloise as she 
curtsied to him ; he said not one word, but 
called to Lady Morningside to come and 
look. She did so, and he remarked : 
' That is the most beautiful creature I have ■ 
ever seen in my life. She is the very 
image of what you were when I married 
you.' 

Heloise heard him, and said to herself, 
* Ah, I have heard that once or twice before. 
But now to business, my good people : her 
ladyship was never any more like me than I 
shall be like her. I shall never have a nose 
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like a tapir, and a mouth like a hippo- 
potamus.* 

She fanded herself very witty to have 
■ thought that ; she made up her mind to tell 
it to her aunt and make her laugh, but our 
little miss got a lesson which she did not 
forget. 

' My dear,' said Lady Momingside, ' I 
want a cap.' 

* Shall I assist your ladyship to take 
yom: bonnet off?' 

' No, I will do that myself, I think,' said 
the old lady : ' If you were to take off my 
bonnet you might take off my wig too, and 
tiien a pretty spectacle I should look without 
a hair on my head,' 

'I should never have guessed it, ma- 
dame,' said Heloise. 

' Tcu must be pretty young at your buai- 
ness then, my child,' aaid the old lady, ' or 
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you woiald know false hair firom real. My 
own hair was as good as yours once. What 
pretty teeth you have.' 

Heloise could not help smiling. Not \xr 
show them — of course not. 

' Ah ! I could smile once,' said the old 
lady, ' now I can only grin ; but my teeth 
are as pretty as yours. They are artificial, 
my dear, and cost thirty guineas. You will 
be a worse spectacle than I am if you live, 
for there are no women like Ninon I'Enclos 
left Mnong the French. See that you get a 
husband who will love you to the end, as 
mine does.' 

'How am I to select him, madame?' 
said Heloise. 

' God will select him for you. Do your 
duty by him, and when you are seventy you 
will be as happy as I am now. Once get a 
good man, and he will be exactly, as far 
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as yoa are ctmoemed, wliat you make 
him.' 

Heknse bad oothiiig to say, bat she 
.thought of these things afterwards. Lord 
Sfonmignde, who had not been in London 
for some years, seemed incUned to decorate 
this rather hideous old lady as though she 
had been a brid& Though he would have 
died on the block sooner than confess it, he 
had a distrust of all Scotch millinety and 
jewellery as being provincial. Abusing and 
pretending to hate London, he neverUieless 
determined that Lady Momingside should re- 
timi to Edinburgh in garments which should 
raise envy in the county families among 
whom he, as a mere law lord, risen fixim the 
ranks, and his wife, who had, it was amd, 
been a shepherdess, were merely admitted 
by courtesy. Yet, the strange, childless old 
couple were well known, and profoundly 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN.. 85 

respected. She, in Edjnbui^h, as oae of the 
moat charitable and excellent of women ; 
he, in London, as the shrewdest of Scottish 
lawyers. Mrs. Amaud could have had no 
better advertiseinent than the good will of 
the grand old man. 

Nor, indeed, did she suffer in a pecu- 
niary point of view, as she found when she 
joined the party. Lady Momingside was 
buying everything she could lay her hands 
on, and what is more, exercising very great 
good taste. The Scotch women have, on 
the whole, better taste in dress than the 
English, though it takes a French woman to 
wear tartan to perfection. Mrs. Amaud 
found no fault with Lady Momingside's 
arrangements, save in slight details, which 
that lady altered at once by her advice. 
Finally, Lord and Lady Morningside got 
the footman to fetch a four-wheeled cab, and 
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went away in it, leaving Mrs. Arnaud ridier 
by 116/. 

' Now,' said Heloise as they sat down to 
table : * we will have dinner. If other cus- 
tomers come, Bachel shall serve th^m, and 
put on their things upside down. That we 
shall make our fortunes is quite undoubted. 
But she is an old skeleton who has come out 
of the cupboard.' 

'Who?' 
■ ' Why, Lady Momingside,' said Heloise. 
' She said that I should be just as terrible a 
figure as she is when I am her age* But 
she said, moreover, that I must chocwe my 
husband by chance, and form him afterwards. 
I would not take the trouble. Aunt, what is 
the use of having a husband at all ? that is 
what I am unable to discover. If you loved 
a man I can understand that you undertook 
his sorrows and your own tt^ether, until the 
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day of judgment. But a mere husband, 
Bah I a man you have never seen half-a- 
dozen times, and who may be disagreeable, 
and spend all your money. I cannot see 
why women who can earn their own living 
should many.' 

' You do not hke men then, my litUe 
mece,' said Mrs. Amaud. 

' On the contrary I adore men, but I do 
not want them to marry me.' 

' You mean that you have never seen a 
man you cared to marry.' 

'No.' 

' Have you had any lovers ? ' 

' Two. They, however, were lovers sent 
by the family, and came with bouquets and 
new gloves. I soon disposed of them. 
They came smirking as though the affair 
was settled. One, a sensible fellow, took 
his answer and went away ; the other ^ei- 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



88 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

sisted after I had given my aofiwer. The 
Burgundy blood which ia in me came out. 
I arose in my fury — I was at work — and 
told him that if he did not leave the room, 
I would stab him to his &lse heart with my 
needle. He was frightened, this one, and 
departed like the other. Save these I have 

had no lovers See, we have a soldier 

in the room.' 

She actually sat before Mrs. Amaud and 
uttered all this without change of counte- 
nance, looking Mrs. Arnaud straight in the 
face. She surely should have hailed from 
Gascony, not from Burgundy. 

' I beg your pardon, Mrs. Arnaud,' said a 
very qmet voice, 'but I am on duty this 
afternoon and I should be exceedingly 
obliged if you would — I think I see 
Mademoiselle Heloise, whom I knew in 
Paris. 
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' Surely,' ahe said, rising. ' Why it is 
M. D'Axcy, my old confidant. And how 
goes the ? ' 

He shook his head laughing, and 
addressed Mrs. Amaud. He was a well- 
looking young man at all times, and looked 
all the better in his uniform. He was 
certainly very attractive, and Mrs. Araaud 
might have wished him less so, but she 
remembered what she had seen upstairs, 
and did not mind. He was engaged. 

' I am pleased to renew my acquaintance 
with the young lady. I hope I shall be 
allowed to pay my respects to her some- 
times. I will take my leave.' 

They had a busy afternoon; her pre- 
decessor's customers seemed to rally round 
her very well, and it was evident that she 
and Heloise were in possession of a hand- 
some income, and so ended the first day, 
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Heloise being more cheerful in the evening 
than she had been in the morning, if possible, 
and continually wondering why women wctc 
ever bo silly as to marry. 

' You will be married within a year, my 
fawn,' B^d Mrs. Amaud, as they went up- 
stairs. 

.' That is quite unlikely,' replied Helpiae, 
looking sharply at her aunt from the 
shadow. 
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thing wHch could be done for me. I wish 
that I could go back to the university, and 
get a better degree than I did, to show my 
gratitude, but that ia too late.' 

' I am perfectly satisfied, George, your 
degree was good enough. If I had, meant 
you to take a better degree I should have 
sent you to another college. You held your 
own bravely, and I am proud of you.' 

George reached over his hand, and the 
other took it silently. Mr. Drummond'g 
hand shook, and his fece was disturbed by 
some strong emotion. The conversation 
changed, and not long afterwards they 
parted. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

FESTINIOG AND EHTADER. 

Mes. Aenaud's dreadful threat of writiag up 
' the Honourable Mrs. Amaud,' over her 
shop, had actually been fulfilled. But it had 
been done in a way which left a compromise 
possible. Two little flourishes on the left 
contained the dreadM words, those words 
of fete, ' the honourable ; ' but no one could 
read them ; while on the right were two 
other little flourishes also illegible, contain- 
ing the words ■' milliner and dressmaker.' 
Between those two scrolls came the great 
golden legend, ' MRS. AENAUD." And so 
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no one, unless they bad taken an opera 
glass, was one wbit the wiser. 

With the exception of Lord Ehyader. 
After his interview with Mrs. Amaud he had 
reconnoitred the premises, and had seen that 
she had really done as she threatened. He 
departed and told his father. They laid 
their heads together, and agreed that it 
would not do to trifle with her.' 

' And it would not be right to trifle with 
her either,' said Lord Bhyader, 'now that 
we know all that we do.' 

* Why, no ! ' said Lord Festinie^. ' As 
long as I was in doubt I did not care. But 
there is no doubt any longer now. She is 
your sister-in-law, and her marriage was' 
perfectly legal. It would be most ungentle- 
manly, and also most impoUtic to dispute it. 
I suppose she will marry Drummond.' 

' I don't think so. StiU she might. We 
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'Clever woman, I daresay if you look 
closer you will find that she has.' 

'But will Lord Festiniog acknowledge 
her?' 

' I don't know. After fighting the wo- 
man single-handed, he came to me for as^Bt- 
uice, and asked me, aa his legal adviser, 
whether she had any claim. I looked into 
the matter, and told him that he had not a leg 
to stand on, and that she was his son's wife. 
Then he got into a huff, and said he shoxJd 
have counsel's opinion. But all the counsel 
in the world will make her nothing but his 
son's wife. I told him that as she had no 
children, the acknowledgment of her could 
do him no harm, and proposed to him to 
offer her a simi of money to keep her 
counsel. Even he laughed at the idea of 
such a thing, and so the matter stands to 
this hour.' 
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'Who was Mrs. Amaud, father?' 

'Marie or Mary Merton. Her father 
was an Enghshman, her mother the queen 
of French modistes in England. When her 
daughter went oflT from Bond Street with 
young Dtyd Arnaud she migrated to Paris, 
and refiised to see or hear of her daughter ; 
but now Mrs. Amaud haa proved her mar- 
riage, they are the beat frieuds in the world, 
again, I believe. I saw her in Paris only a 
fortnight ago. She is sending over a niece 
of Mrs. Amaud's, a favourite grand-daughter 
of hers, to assist her in the business. Have 
you seen her?' 

' No, I am not in the least degree likely 
to see her.' 

' Well, that is lucky for your heart at all 
events. She is the most beautiful a:eature I 
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' Then my fellow lodger, D'Arcy, should 
see her, and console himself.' 

'I know what you are going to say. 
Poor spoony, that is all over with him. I 
can tell you that he has got his conge.* 

' Prom her father? ' 

' Yes, and from the whole lot of them. 
The fiimily would not have stood such a 
thing for a moment. He can't keep her as 
she would expect. She will be much 
happier without him; I daresay he won't 
mind ; he will be free again, and if he makes 
much acquaintance with Mademoiselle He- 
loise, he will be a dangerous rival.' 

'To whom?' 

' To yourself.' 

' But I don't want to have anything to 
do with the girl.' 

'Well, you may be deficient in good 
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had a craze or so in your brain. Have you 
any fault to find with him, further than this 
concealment, if concealment it be ? ' 

' None. Money grows under his hands ; 
I have really nothing to do but to sign my 
name. And, besides, he must be very rich.' 

' You had better let him marry Mary, 
sir,' said Lord Ehyader. 

' The Honourable Mrs. Drummond,' said 
Lord Festiniog. ' I should not care. But 
she would not have him.' 

' Indeed, I think so.' 

' However,' said Lord Festiniog, ' you 
agree with me that this squabble with Mary 
ought to be patched up. You had better 
leave the how to me.' 

' Oh yes, sir. She is such a dear 
creature and- such a noble creature, that 
now, when we know all, or think we do, we 
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we redeem poor Htyd's memory so entirely. 
I pray you to do it.' 

' It shall be done, Gervase : it shall be 
done. Say no more.' 

' You won't show any distrust to Drum- 
mond, father, will you?' said Lord Ehy- 
ader. 

'Distrust Druinmond, bless my heart, 
no. I will not distrust him at all, at least, 
in money matters. Yet he did an un- 
principled thing once ; he made love to Mary 
when he was a married man: that was 
utterly iU ; but he was mad then, and it was 
very long ago. Have you seen his son 
lately?' 

'That prig? yes I often see him.' 

' What is he growing to be Uke ? does he 
take after his fether ? I like what I have 
seen of him.' 

'I do not particularly. George Drum-^ 
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mond is one of my pet horrors. 

with a finish off of Brazenose, and a fost 

pleiocene crust of Home office.' 

'Cad?' 

'Why no, worse than that. You may 
lick a cad into shape, but George Drummond 
has licked himself into shape, and a most ob- 
jectionable shape it is.' 

' I'll see more of him,' said Lord Festi- 
niog, * I fancy from your description that 
I should like him very much indeed. By- 
the-bye, that cub of yours has never been 
near me for two days, and his mother not 
for four. If they are going to cut me alto- 
gether, let me know it.' 

* Oh, I should have told you. Alice and 
Qeorge have run down to Eichmond for a 
few days.' 

' I will follow them as soon as I have 
done with Mary. I shan't be long with you, 
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Gervaae, and then you will have all. Let 
me see the boy aa much as I can.' 

* I am afraid that Barri loves you better 
than he does me, air,' said Gervase. 
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CHAPTEE X. 

LOED PBSTINIOG AKD MBS. AIOTAUD. 

Some days had passed of Mrs. Arnaud's new 
life. Even in that short time business had 
accumulated most rapidly. People had seen 
her and Heloise, and had told other people 
about them. Lord and Lady Morningside 
had sounded the first trumpet about them 
with no uncertain sound, and when a 
trumpet is sounded at the beginning of the 
season, it is generally attended to. There 
was a general assembly over these two 
splendid women, and the world rushed to 
see them. Had anything been wanted to 
add to their popularity, it was the &ct that 
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Lady Sotheby steadily abused them, aiid 
said that Mrs. Amaud had been grossly im- 
pertinent to her. As she was always imper- 
tinent to diat part of Uie world to which she 
was admitted, this was a further recommen- 
dation, and so Mrs. Amaud found her hands 
foil. 

' Lady Diycough, who dehghted in all 
the innocent wickedness of this world, once 
examined Heloise as to what Mrs. Amaud 
had said to Lady Sotheby. Heloise said 
that she was not sure, but that she believed 
that her axmt had said that she was not there 
to dress up Guy Fawkes. This being re- 
peated with emendations, did them vast 
good, for insulting the common enemy is a 
more popular thing in a certain world than 
assisting the common friend. 

On the afternoon of the third day Mrs. 
Amaud and Heloise had been extremely 
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busy. Affairs had increased on them so far 
that Mrs. Arnaud had written to Paris for 
Heloise's sister, Clotilde. Mrs. Arnaud felt 
perfectly faint with the work, and asking 
Heloise to stand in the breach for a quarter 
of an hour, said that she would go into her 
back parlour, and sit down in her chair. 

Her chair ; her own sacred chair, was 
turned with its back towards the door, and 
in it was a square dogmatic head, covered 
with short white hair, the top and rear of 
which was only visible. The head was 
reading her illustrated Wordsworth, and the 
hands which belonged to it were long, thin, 
and old, and the right hand was covered 
with diamonds. 

' Is that you, Mary ?' said the head with- 
out moving. 

' Yes, my lord.' 

' Yes, fiddle.' Come and at down 
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eomewhere. I want to talk to you. Sit 
down somewhere where I cannot see you. 
Have you sat down ? ' 

' Yes, Lord Festiniog.' 

' Good Mary. I have been entirely in 
the wrong in the matter in dispute between 
US. I have asked Drummond about it, and 
he says that you are in the right. I ac- 
knowledge you, entirely, as my poor son 
ntyd'a wife, and your patience, and your 
virtues under your wrongs, have entirely 
endeared you to me. If you had any 
children living I might have been more 
eager to dispute your claim to be my 
daughter-in-law, but it would have been no 
use. I see that your marriage was legal in 
every way, and I rejoice that the cloud is 
removed from the memory of my son, who 
was dear to me, with all his faults. Do you 
desire anything more ? ' 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



no NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

' Wbat more can I desire ? I only wish 
that our old relations should be renewed, and 
that I may see Lady Ehyader and the boy 
again. Pily my childless condition, and let 
him come to me sometimes.' 

' He shall come to you as often as you 
clioose, though, faith, I am speaking for 
Ehyader rather freely. But he will not 
object, and you need not fear Alice. Don't 
spoil the boy, you know, for he is the only 
hope of the house.' 

' I will take care of him,' said Mrs. 
Amaud, bending over and kissing Lord 
Festiniog's forehead. 'Now, good papa, 
would you like to see my niece Heloise ? ' 

' Very much indeed. I hear she is the 
most beautifid creature in London.' 

Much as he had heard of her, however, 
in a few days, the reality surpassed his ex- 
pectation ; he had a short conversation with 
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her, and, as he rose to go, he said to himself, 
' Master George Drummond had better look 
after his heart in that quarter;' but in the 
hall he met D'Arcy and put a rider to his 
opinion, ' unless she takes a fency to that 
spark, indeed, which is quite probable ; he 
seems as though he lodged in the house, for 
he came in with the latch-key. Mary has 
been a fool to have such a girl as that in the 
house, witli young men for lodgers ; she will 
have a murder about her ; and now that I 
have privately acknowledged Mary as a dress- 
maker, we shall be still more distinguished. 
I will go back and have another talk to her.' 

This time he went right into the shop 
and beckoned her to follow him into the 
parlour. She did so at once, to the surprise 
of the one customer who was there, and to 
the astonishment of the footman. 

' Mary,' he said, ' I have forgotten one 
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or two things. Our reconciliation need not 
be exactly public, I suppose, but I think that 
Ehyader and I had better have a paper 
drawn up by Drummoad, saying that we 
are fiilly satisfied on the subject of Iltyd's 
honour and your own.' 

' I don't want Drummond in it at all, my 
lord,' she said. ' Qervase and you could do 
it perfectly. I don't want to be thrown 
agMnst Mr. Drummond : he is — 

She was as near as possible saying, ' He 
has for his own purposes, I beUeve, done me 
a great service ; but he has been utterly 
false to you,' when she made this awkward 
pause. 

' He is what? ' said Lord Festiniog, not 
helping her in the least. 

' He is,' said Mrs. Amaud, looking 
steadily at him, * attached to me.' 

She expected an outburst of anger, but 
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none came, to her surprise. He said, ' I 
suspected that long ago, but he would never 
do for you, would he? not to bethought of?' 

' Clin you who knew your son lityd ask 
me such a question ? ' 

' Why, only with the idea of getting one 
answer,' he said, good naturedly. ' I say, 
to change the subject, you will have trouble 
with that niece of youi«, the young men will 
be cutting one another's heads off about her.' 

' She can take care of herself,' said Mrs. 
Arnaud : which Mademoiselle Heloiso cer- 
tainly could do, though not exactly in the 
way Mrs. Arnaud meant. 

' Ah ! but can the young men take care 
of themselves ? ' he replied. ' I never could, I 
know. By tlie bye, Mary, put a dab of 
black paint on the left of your signboard 
will you, unless — ' 

' Unless what? ' 
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' Well, I was going to write it, but I will 
speak it — Unless you choose to have ten 
thousand pounds settled on you; to make 
over your business to your niece; and to 
retire comfortably.' 

* No. You are most kind and generous. 
You always were, save for a short time, but 
my answer will be now, always, no. A few 
days have shown me that I want employment, 
and I shall be happy here. Our secret is 
entirely our own ; as for the small matter 
which, to spite you, I wrote, up, it was done 
so artistically that I doubt if the painter 
could read it. No, Lord Festiniog, leave 
me to be happy in my own way, but let the 
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CHAPTEE XI. 



' I SUPPOSE, aunt Arnaud, that you have heard 
from my sister Clotilde,' said Heloise within 
a week of the last conversation. 

' Well, my dear, I have. I heard yester- 
day.' 

' Then she is coming at once, I sup- 
pose.' 

* Why, no ; I do not think that she is 
coming, at all. I am afraid, my dear, that 
your grandmother is coming instead.' 

' Le ban Dieu ne le per — ' Heloise had 
got as far as that, when she was stopped by 
a look from Mrs. Arnaud, so she never said, 
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' metlra jamais ;' which waa what she meant 
to say. Mrs. Arnaud rode the high Euglish 
horse over her at once. 

'Family circumstances,' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud, solemnly, ' have for certain reasons 
brought about a coolness between my 
mother and myself. Those circumstances 
and reasons are now removed. I shall wel- 
come my mother as a daughter should.' 

' But, grandmamma,' said Heloise, look- 
ing as cross as she could, and shrugging her 
shoulders. 

' She is your grandmother, my dear, and 
my mother ; you should remember that.' 

* I am not likely to forget it, aunt. I 
came here to escape from her, and now she- 
is coming after me. I thought that we were 
going to be so comfortable.' 

' My child,' said Mrs. Arnaud,- have you 
earned comfort ? What have you ever done 
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■which should give you the right of avoiding 
your grandmother ? ' 

' Well, if you come to that, aunt, what 
have you done which should give you the 
right of avoiding your grandmother ? ' 

*My grandmother is in Heaven,' said 
Mrs. Amaud. 

' I wish mine was,' said Heloise. 
' Child, you talk nonsense ! Child, you 
are a fool ! Your grandmother is worth ten 
of you or me. She has strong political 
opinions, and is of the old fashion; but 
there are very few women in Europe like 
her.' 

' Very well, aunt,' said Heloise : ' I will 
submit, I never did anything else. How 
long is it since you saw her?' 

' Twenty-two years. I informed her that 
I had made a certain discovery. She moat 
generously believed me, without waiting for 
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further proofs, and extended to me her full 



' You won't stand her,' said Heloise, ' I can 
tell you that. I will be all obedience, but 
it is hard that a poor girl like myaelf should 
find no protection in Europe. However,' 
she added to herself, * the remedy is always 
in my own hands.' 

A great friendship had arisen in this 
short time between Heloise and her aunt's 
ill-tempered maid, Rachel. Friendships of 
this kind are made up of similarities and 
contrasts. But, Victor Hugo apart, an old, 
cross, and ugly woman may have a strong 
friendship for a very young, well-tempered, 
and beautiful woman, if they have anything 
in common. Eachel was old, ugly, and 
cross ; Heloise was yoimg, beautiful, and 
very amiable. Eachel had, at the first, been 
strongly opposed to the introduction of 
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Heloise into the house, yet, now, she would 
have deserted her mistress to serve her. 
They had a foint d^appui, these two. Eachel 
very quickly discovered, Suffolk woman as 
she was, that the French girl, Heloise, was a 
better housekeeper than she was herself. 
Heloise had never asserted herself in the 
kitchen, but when she bad seen Kachel hold- 
ing up her eyes over the iniquities and waste- 
fulness of the London servants, she had an- 
swered with her eyes. 

These demonstrations brought about, 
first, consultation, then, confidence. Heloise 
showed Rachel twenty things in French do- 
mestic economy which she never knew 
before, and Rachel was almost converted to 
the idea that the French were not idiots. 
Heloise was half English, however, and so, 
without withdrawing her allegiance to the 
British throne, Rachel was able to believe in 
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Eeloise as the most charmiog person, next 
to the Princess of Wales. After this an- 
nouncement of the coming of Mrs. Aniaud's 
mother, they had a slight confidence in the 
kitchen. 

*My grandmamma is coming, Rachel,' 
said Heloise, and there is no more rest for us 
this side of the grave.' 

' That wiU be worse for you than for me, 
Miss ; will it not ? What sort of a lady is 



' Hein, I do not know. At least, I can- 
not say. She is different with different 
people. She is not kind to me, but to my 
sister most kind. She loves money, and in 
my opinion comes here — ' 

Suddenly Heloise remembered that she 
was talking to a servant, and left off. In 
Prance things were different, she argued ; in 
o one talked with servants. 
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Kachel wished to continue the conversation, 
but Heloise was inexorable. Rachel, how- 
ever, had heard as much as she chose to hear, 
and she was strongly prejudiced against 
Madame Mantalent, before she ever came 
into the house. 

But the old lady arrived before affairs 
had in any way settled down, and before 
Mrs. Amaud quite knew what she was 
about. Business was coming in in the most 
remarkable manner. Heloise and Mrs. Ar- 
naud had not an hour to themselves. The 
receipts were enormous, so large, in fact, 
that Mrs. Amaud was at her wits' end to 
suppli/ stock. She was in an emharras des 
richesses. She must borrow some money 
soon, for she had spent all her own, and 
though people bought, it was on credit. 
Should she borrow of Lord Eestinic^ ? that 
she did not wbh to do. Dmmmond would 
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let her have any money she wanted, but 
that would not do by any means. Within a 
fortnight, she saw that she must expend 
more money in replenishing stock, and at 
the end of that time her mamma arrived 
fi:t)m Paris, and relieved the garrison, not 
only with money, which might have been 
got elsewhere, but with taste and experience, 
which could have been got nowhere. 

Nevertheless, Mrs. Amaud's freedom, 
and that of Heloise, was gone once more. 
Madame was in her way a harder task- 
master than she had ever had before. At 
once, Eachel and Heloise had entered into a 
Holy Alliance against her, and Mrs. Arnaud, 
as an English woman, preserved an armed 
neutrality. She was amused to see the ex- 
traordinary confidence which was growing up 
between Heloise and Eachel : it was doubt- 
Iras due to their hatred of the common 
enemy. 
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When she first came, Eachel was ex- 
tremely astonished at Heloise's account of 
her, for she seemed a very agreeable old 
lady, who was moat affectionately attentive 
to Mrs. Arnaud and most courteous to her- 
self. But- Rachel soon found out what was 
the matter with her, and groaned in spirit. 
It is diffiailt to esplain why she drove every 
one mad, but we must endeavour to do 
so. 

In the first place, she never stopped talk- 
ing, which might have been got over, 
but then she never talked about anything in 
any way agreeable, or had a solitary good 
word for any one : she and her family were 
the most important people in the universe, 
and the world seemed to her to be in a com- 
bination against them. Then she would 
have everything explained to her at full 
length, of whatever nature it might be, and 
never by any chance allowed that any one 
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had done right. If the most trifling thing 
went wrong, it was because she had not been 
consulted about it : prove her wrong in any 
one tiling and she woiild speak a quarter of 
an hour afterwards, exactly as if she was in 
the right. She was a prodigiously good 
housekeeper, and although she took none of 
the responsibility of the housekeeping herself, 
she never ceased talking about it to her 
daughter. 

There she was, however, sitting in Mrs. 
Arnaud's easy chair and talking without 
ceasing on details of all kinds : about herself, 
about Mrs. Arnaud's relation with the late 
Htyd, about the money she had lent her 
daughter (she never left that subject alone 
for above a quarter of an hour together), 
about the servants, about every kind of 
minute detail in the house. Always giving 
advice, offended when it was not taken, re- 
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tuniing to the charge until it was, and then 
turning on her daughter for a poor, silly, dear 
thing, if the matter went wrong. There she 
was, an old woman of the sea, with but one 
fact about her which gave any hope of escape 
from her, and that was her rheumatism. 

It was after she had been there half of 
one day that this great fact about her was 
discovered. Heloise remembered it first, 
and, with her brilliant genius, saw hope. 

Madame on the very first day shewed 
the weak point in her armour, and as we 
said before, Heloise, knowing her well, had 
hope. Madame was partly agreeable on the 
first day, but Heloise knew that she could 
be so, for her own purposes, after dinner, but 
knowing what would with ordinary luck 
occur, she said notiiing, imtil Madame, who 
had been talking at her best, desired to go 
to bed, and asked where she was to sleep. 
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'You sleep at the top of the house, 
grandmamma,' said Heloise, promptly. ' I 
shall sleep in the same room now — I have 
moved up — a very nice one. You must be 
tired, shall I take you to bed ? ' 

' At the top of the house,' said Madame, 
aghast. ' My dear Heloise, you know as 
weU as I do, that I cannot walk up stairs.' 

' I do not know what is to be done, then, 
grandmamma : unless you take aunt Ar- 
naud's bed, and she sleeps in yours ; that is 
to say, in the same room with myself.' 

' I suppose that there is nothing else to 
be done,' said Madame. ' It is hard on a 
woman of my age, but I have always sacri- 
ficed myself to my children. I will sleep 
down stairs.' 

The arrangement was most promptly 
made ; Mrs. Arnaud and Heloise departed 
upstairs, leaving the old lady in fidl posses- 
sion of the back parlour and the bedroom 
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adjoining. The Emperor of Bussia cal- 
culated the effect of cold on the French 
Army, but he had a long time to think 
about it. Heloise had but little time to 
think about her grandmamma's rheumatism, 
yet she utilized it in the most dexterous 
manner. She and her aunt were free at the 
top of the house, where no grandmamma 
could reach them. 

"Was it for better or for worse tliat that 
cunning old French woman was isolated in 
the lower part of the house with Eachel ? 
That is a question which will answer itself. 

To go on with our narrative. The 
coming of the old French woman sent 
Heloise and Mrs, Arnaud upstairs, leaving 
her to get through the night in the best 
way she could. Mrs. Arnaud and Heloise 
encamped in the apartments immediately 
above Geoi^e Dxummond's, and found peace 
and freedom. 
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CHAPTER XH. 

BAEtEI. 

Madame never guessed what she had done 
on the very first day of her coming, by her 
temper and her rheumatism. She drove 
Mrs. Arnaud and Heloise into the third 
story. Heloiae had foreseen this from the 
first, and had devotedly removed her own 
bed there, but she had held her tongue 
about her grandmamma's rheumatism, just to 
avoid discussion. She had also mentioned 
the third story, generally, as a ' bedroom,' 
whereas it was an excellent suite of rooms, 
slightly lower from floor to ceiling. than the 
two other floors, but most comfortable in 
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every way, as the late tenaat, Major Chutney, 
knew full well. Madame, however, had the 
intense pleasure of believing that her 
daughter and granddaughter were sleeping in 
an attic under the tiles. 

The rooms were most excellently 
furnished, and so high over the street that 
the noise, such as there was in Hartley Street, 
was almost inaudible. Mrs. Arnaud and 
Heloise made themselves completely com- 
fortable, and although meals were eaten in 
the back parlour downstairs, under the 
superintendence of Madame, who grumbled 
persistently at Rachel's cooking, still, more 
went on upstairs than ever she knew about. 
People desiring to see Mrs. Arnaud privately 
had only to knock at the private door, be 
let in by Rachel, and ascend to the sanctum 
at once. 

Barri, the son of Lord Rhyader, was 

VOL. I. K 
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one of the first visitors. Heloise, one 
momiog, taking rest from the business and 
her granduiamma, was reading in the sitting 
room when Kachel announced Mr. Drum- 
mond and the young gentleman. Heloise 
rose, and saw George Dnimmond for the 
fir^t time. He seemed, in an instant, startled 
and confused. She was woman, and 
Frenchwoman enough to know that it was 
at her own beauty. She liked it, and, what 
■• is more, she liked him. By his side was a 
handsome boy whom she did not know. 

' I beg pardon, Mademoiselle, but Lord 
Ehyader asked me to convey my young friend 
here to see Mrs. Araaud. Mr. Barri Arnaud, 
— Mademoiselle Heloise.' 

' As if,' Barri said, with his hands in 
his breeches pockets and his hat under his 
left arm ; ' a fellow of fourteen at Eton 
couldn't find the way for himself, without 
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having the way shown him by a clerk in the 
Home Office, and that clerk, George Dram- 
mond. I assure you, Mademoiselle, that this 
man is a lunatic.' 

' Barri,' said George Drummond, ' I will 
give you something that you will remember, 
directly.' 

' All right, my boy. I shan't resist. I 
will wait until I am big enough, and then I 
will give it back. ' 

' Well, then, don't be impertinent, ^ 
child.' 

' Child, yes, I am a mere child, am I not. 
Mademoiselle?' 

' Certainly, Monsieur, and I am fond of 
children.' 

' Then just give a kiss if you please,' said 
Barri, and he at once took one. *What 
would yon have given for that ? ' he said to 
George. 
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Heloise was not in the least degree dis- 
concerted. She laughed at George Drum- 
mond, keeping her hand on Barri'a shoulder. 
* He is to come here often, I hear,' she said. 
' ShaU you always come with him ? ' 

' Certainly, if it ^ves me the pleasure I 
have now.' 

' It is entirely mutual,' she replied, ' you 
will sit down until my aunt comes up. I 
have not met you before, and so I could 
never thank you for your great kindness to 
my aunt the firat night she came here. 
Believe me, Mr. Drummond, that my aunt is 
a woman who requires the most deUcate 
kindness, and those who show it to her shall 
have all that I can give them, my thanks.' 

' There is no such woman in the world 
as Mary Amaud,' said Barri ; ' by Jove, here 
she is ! ' and the next moment he had his 
arms round her neck. 
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She looked as handsome as ever, aud 
sank down in her easy chair with tha same 
exquisite grace. 'I am so glad,' she said, 
' that Barri has caused this new introduction 
between us, Mr, Drummond ; though, indeed, 
I might have claimed your acquaintance 
after the first night we met, but I waited for 
you to move in what I hope may be a lasting 
acquaintance. Your father,' she continued, 
drawing Barri to her and stroking his hair, 
' was very kind to me once, before I retired 
from the world. Until I left that retirement 
and saw him again, I was unaware that he 
had a son. Lord Festim<:^ and Lord Ehy- 
ader speak of you in such high terms that I 
shall be-proud to know you, not as a lodger, 
but as a friend. Come and see us as often 
as you can, I am sure my niece will be glad 
to see you.' 

' Assuredly, Monsieur will be welcome. 
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both for his own kindness to you, and for his 
father's.' 

' The feet is,' said Mrs. Amaud, * that my 
mother, Madame Mantalent, occupies the 
groimd floor, and assists me, not only with 
capital, but with, what is far better, her ex- 
perience and taste. She, however, is old, 
and dislikes visitors, so I can better receive 
my friends here.' 

' She dislikes visitors so much,' said 
Barn, 'that she raises Cain because nobody 
ever comes to see her. I must go down 
and pay my respects before I come up 
again.' 

' You had better not,' said Mrs. Arnaud ; 
but youth is rash, and he was gone. 

George Drummond took his leave after 
twenty minutes' conversation, during which 
he explained that Barri and he had an old 
friendship, arising out of a stay which he had 
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once made at Fratiniog. But the deed waa 
done ; he had entered that room an ambitious, 
careful, heart-whole man, with a dozen pro- 
jects in his head for rabing himself in the 
world. He left it with the same number of 
projects, but they were all now for another. 
His thoughts about his own future had 
passed away, except in so fer as he might 
make a glorious future for Heloise. 

Did she know it ? Did she know that 
the man was walking and breathing in a 
different atmosphere to that in which he had 
existed half-an-hour ago? We think that 
she did. 

He was a young man whom any one 
would have been proud of loving ; she 
could have loved him herself, had she not 
loved some one else. The most unfortunate 
fiact was, that she had got into an awful en- 
tanglement elsewhere, and tiat she had told 
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Mrs. Amaud sucb a Mississippi of lies at 
first, that she could now neither aak for her 
sympathy or advice, when she most needed 
them. She very nearly made a vow never to 
tell another story in her hfe, or only a cer- 
t^D number a day ; but when she saw how 
perfectly fiitile such a resolution would be, 
she gave up the idea; for the little lady had, 
at least, this merit, that she knew her own 
character perfectly, and that though she de- 
ceived other people, she never deceived her- 
self. 
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CHAPTER Xin. 

A FAMILY CONSULTATION. 

LoBD Festiniog, Lord Rhyader, Lady 
Ehyader, Mr. Drummond, and Mr. George 
Drummoad sat down to dinner together : it 
was a family party, and more than one of 
them knew perfectly well that family afikirs, 
and those only, were to be discussed. 

Never having been in the ministry our- 
selves, we are unable to say what goes on at 
a meeting of cabinet ministers. We should 
be incUned to think that every one was 
either silent, or talked on indifferent matters, 
\mtil the chief gave the key note. Then, we 
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should conceive, might follow a long and, 
sometimes, acrimonioiw ai^mnent, after the 
making up of which, her Majesty was 
advised. . We know nothing about the 
matter, we only guess. 

Every one present at Lord Peatiniog's 
table knew perfectly well that Mrs. Amaud 
and her relations were to be the subject of 
conversation. The gentle, and now middle- 
aged, Lady Khyader knew the fact so well 
that she never offered to go away when the 
dessert was set on and the servants had with- 
drawn. She, in fact, relieved them all from 
the difficulty of beginning, by pinning in 
mediaa res. 

' Now that we are alone together. Lord 
Festiniog,' she said — ' for I do not mind Mr. 
George Drummond — I wish to have a few 
words with you about Mrs. Amaud.' 

' And why not ? ' said Lord Festiniog. 
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' That is no answer, sir. I want to know 
what you are going to do about her.' 

' I have acknowledged her as my 
daughter-in-law, and we ought to have her 
here.' 

* So I think. Tou have gone to such 
astounding lengths in this matter that you 
ought to go iurther; we ought not to do 
things by halves.' 

' Here's a woman for you,' said Ijord 
Festiniog, 'has had the best dinner that 
money could buy, and then breaks out 
like this. What is the matter with you, 
Alice ? ' , 

' Never you mind, sir. You give me a 
fab answer to a fair question, and don't be 
diplomatic with me. I want to know what 
you are going to do about Mary.' 

' Oh ! I see what you mean. You want 
me to tell the truth.' 
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' Exactly,' said Lady Ehyader. 

' Well, then, I will do anything you 
choose to propose.' 

' And eo on,' said Lady Rhyader. ' Then 
you wiU ask her here.' 

' Certainly. She was always, as it were, 
one of the femily when we were alone. No 
one knew but that she was some poor 
relation.' 

' And her mother and niece ? ' 

' Of course. I will do anything which 
I am asked to do, if I am asked civilly.' 

' Well, then, I must civilly ask you not to 
have her mother and niece here. Do you 
understand ? ' 

'Why?' 

' I am mistress of this house, and I 
refuse to answer you. I will receive Mrs. 
Arnaud, but neither her mother nor her 
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' May I not plead for the niece, Madam ? ' 
said George Drummond. 

She rose and looked full at him ; then 
they all rose as she went upstairs. George 
Drummond was nearest the door and opened 
it for her. As she passed him she said three 
words only to him in a low tone, and then 
passed out. 

A moment after a footman came in and 
whispered to George Drummond. He went 
out. Lady Rhyader was standing on the 
staircase waiting for him. 

Mr. George Drummond,' she said 
hurriedly, ' are you in love with that girl ? ' 

'Yes.' 

' Then I will say no more. Is your 
decision irrevocable ? ' 

' I fear so.' 

' Then God help you, my poor boy,' and 
so she left him. 
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When he came back to the dining-room 
it was obvious that they had been saying' 
something in his absence. They had 
evidently been talking about him, and as 
he did not want to stop their conversation, 
he made a pretence of finishing a glass of 
wine, and went upstairs to Lady Ehyader. 
We will remain in the dining-room for the 
present. 

' Drummond,' sdd Lord Festiniog, * have 
you been to see the widow lately ? ' 

' No, my lord. I do not think that she 
wishes to see me,' 

' Want of taste on her part,' said Lord 
Festiniog, ' for you are a handsome and 
agreeable fellow still, Drummond.' 

' If you flatter me, Lord Festiniog, I 
shall begin to be disagreeable.' 

' Don't lose your temper, Drummond, 
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that was always your fault, aa it was the 
fault of your father before you.' 

' Well, you know tiiat I cannot have 
much wish to see her. Our relations in old 
tiines were extremely painful.' 

'True,' said Lord Festiniog, 'what a 
singular thing it is that she should settle in 
the very house where your son was lodging.' 

' Well, that was my doing,' said Drum- 
mond. ' I sent her there.' 

' That you might go and see her some- 
times, eh? ' said Lord Festiniog. 

'No. I have no wish to see her until 
she asks me, and that is not likely.' 

' Don't say anything ifiore about that, 
father,' said Lord Ehyader. ' Is she likely 
to do well in this business, Drummond ? ' 

'Yes. She will probably make her 
fortune ; were it not so I should not have 
sent her there.' 
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* Who on earth could it have been,' said 
Lord Festiniog, ' who put her first on the 
truth about her being really married ? ' 

*Her mother, doubtless,' said Drum- 
mond, looking Lord Festiniog straight in the 
&ce. 

* It most certainly was not the old lady, 
I should say,' said Lord Ehyader. ' At least, 
I do not think that it could have been. She 
never cared twopence about the matter ; she 
thought that she had done her duty as a 
mother by pitching her daughter overboard. 
I saw her in Paris a year ago, and she was 
most affectionate to me. She did not har- 
bour any ill will to her daughter, but ex- 
tremely lamented her loss to the business. 
I don't think that the old woman would 
have made or meddled in tlie matter. It 
must have been her brother who urged the 
rest of the family not to receive her.' 
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' That is rather a lame coQcIusion, is it 
not ? ' said Drummond, who knew fifty times 
more about the matter than Ehyader. 
' Possibly, but such is my instinct.' 
' Ay, but instincts are not business,' said 
Drummond. ' By the bye, talking of busi- 
ness, you have written to me to raise five 
hundred pounds for you. But you don't tell 
me on what security : is it on post obit or 



The sum was really 5,000^., but Drum- 
mond withheld that fact : he wanted to hold 
the whip hand of Lord Ehyader, and he 
thought that this was the best way of doing 
so. He was completely mistaken in his 
tactics, and liked fether and son none the 
better for the fact. 

' You want money ! ' said Lord Festiuiog, 
laughing. ' What have you been doing ? A 
saint hke you in the money market : that is 
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too good. Come, pass the wine and tell us 
all about it. This is the best thing I have 
heard for some time.' 

' Well, sir, the feet is that I made a very 
foolish speculation, I am an avaricious 
man, and I put five thousand pounds in the 
Gulf Btrqam Company, believing that there 
was a subsidy. There is none, and I have 
lost my money : that ia all.' 

' Why did not you come to me instead of 
going to Drummond ? Don't let us pay it, 
Khyader, my boy. Let ua see if we can 
dispute it in law. Drummond, just see if we 
have any chance, and Ehyader and I will 
fight it. Or, if you hate publicity, Gervase, 
of course I win pay it ; but I ask you, as a 
favour, to let Drummond get counsel's 
opinion. A law suit would be immense 
fun.' 

' I am bound both by gratitude, and by 
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duty to follow your directiona, air,' said 
Ehyader. 

' Then hey I for a good law suit, I say. I 
will find the sinews of war, and Drumraond 
shall find the talent. Now, let ua go up to 
your wife and George Drummond, he is 
no bottle breaker. You should tell him to 
take wine in moderation, Drummond, or he 
being unused to it might get overtaken by it.' 

' He has a will of his own in all matters, 
Lord Festiniog,' was all that Drummond 
aaid. 

They went upstairs. Lady Ehyader was 
ready with cofiee, but George Drummond 
had disappeared. Lady Ehyader, in answer 
to their enquiries, said that he had a bad 
headache, and was gone home. They thought 
nothing about the matter. 

' Where is Barri ? ' said Liord Festiniog. 
* He was not at dessert, and he is not here.' 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

DBUMMOND THE ELDEB. 

Deummond left Lord Festiniog's very early, 
and on getting to his study, was extremely 
surprised to find his son there with his head 
buried in his hands before the fire. He at 
once saw that something was wrong, and he 
approached (Jeorge Drummond and put his 
hand on his shoulder. 

' What is the matter, my boy ? ' he asked. 
'What has lady Rhyader said which has 
given you a headache ? ' 

' Now, you save me the trouble of coming 
to the point,' said Geoi^e Drummond. * She 
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has been saying things which I do not under- 
stand.' 

' Well, tell me what she has said ; if you 
cannot trust me, who can you trust ? ' 

' Ay ! but she says that you are the last 
man to be trusted ; what am I to do if she 
says that again ? ' 

* Tell her that she Ues,' said Drummond, 
very quietly. * No, you can't do that. But 
what has she been saying about me?' 

' Well, I hardly like to tell you, father. 
We got in hot dispute over a certain matter, 
and lost our tempers. Then she said that 
you were the person who had put Mrs. Ar- 
naud in possession of the facts of her mar- 
riage, and that you had set her on liord 



'She 13 a clever little woman,' said 
' Drummond, with an expresaon of ad- 
miration. ' She is perfectly right.' 
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' Father, did you do that ? ' 

' Certainly, my son. Ton inherit all n^ 
property, and I have no idea of your marry- 
ing into a family with the curse of illegiti- 
macy on it. You will marry Heloise, I sup- 
pose ; at least, from what the boy Barri tells 
me, I should think it probable. If you 
decide on her, I wish her to be received into 
sodety. Barri tells me that you are au 
mieux with her, go on and prosper.' 

The transparency of this felsehood never, 
struck Geoige Drummond. He could not 
possibly have known that George would 
ever see Heloise, when he told Mrs. Amaud 
the truth ; therefore, how could he have be- 
trayed his client for such a purpose ? George 
never saw that until afterwards. 

' I am in love with her, I confess, father, 
but she will never marry me. liady Ehy- 
ader told me all about it to-night ; Heloise 
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knew my fellow lodger D'Arcy, in Paris, 
most intimately. She has followed him here.' 

'That is an outrageous untruth,' said 
Brummond. ' What else did Lady Ehyader 
aay?' 

' She said that the whole thing between 
them was notorious in Paris, and that 
Madame Mantalent had in reahty only come 
over to bring him to book,' 

'Now hsten to me, George,' said the 
elder Drummond. ' Lady Ehyader is as 
incapable of telling lies intentionally as 
you are, but she believes them. All this 
atory about D'Arcy is false, from beginning 
to end, by whom told I do not know. The 
whole thing is a fiction. I have got the key 
to it, but I don't know the whole truth. I 
will go and see the old woman to-morrow, 
and get it out of her. Now look here, boy, I 
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I know everything about her and her re- 
lations. I tell you that there never was 
anything in the world between D'Arcy and 
Heloise. Will that satisfy you ? ' 

'Well, no. I am afraid that there is 
something between them.' 

' I will look into that for you. I fancy 
that you are wrong. I conceive that there 
ia a confidence between them, but that it is 
about some other person I don't know. I 
will get it out of the old woman to-morrow.' 

'What, Madame MantalentP' said 
George : ' she is a difficult customer, I 
fancy.' 

'Fiddle!' said Drummond: 'ask het 
how much money she owes me; she will 
cast her old wig on the fire.' 

' Owe you money ? ' 

' Yea, boy. Like all Frenchwomen, she 
speculated under the Empire, and I, havmg 
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certain designs in band, made friends with 
her, and lent certain sums to her. She has 
naturally not repaid them, though she could 
do so if she chose. I will just go to her to- 
morrow, and hear what she has to say. The 
threads of a very vast matter are in my 
hands, Gteorge ; when I have got them to- 
gether I will use my power for your in- 
terest.' 

'But, father, you are scheming about 
something. Pause, and think how happy 
we might be without any attempt to go 
higher in the world.' 

* Who told you that I was scheming ? ' 

'Your face. I know it well; you are 
hiding something from me.' 

' I am.' 

' Confide to me, father.' 

'I cannot, I have committed a great 
crime, and I dare not tell you of it.' 
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•Why?' 

' Because you would cast . me away 
aa the dirt under your feet, if I told 
you.' 

' Father ! father ! why should you say 
that to me ? Of myself I say nothing. I 
have tried to do my duty by you, and 
you will allow that I have uever foiled 
in it.' 

' Never for a moment,' said Drummond. 

' As for your duty to me, what can I say 
about that? why I have not words to ex- 
press what I owe you. No man had ever 
such a fether as you have been to me. 
Believe me, that I love and trust you beyond 
all living men, and that everything which 
you say to me is sacred. Let me share your 
sorrow or your crime ; do not, after so 
many years of kindness, entirely repel me 
from your heart.' 
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* You are talking like a madman,' said 
Drummond; ' and you are driving me mad. 
I cannot say any more to-night. Tou shall 
marry the ^rl if money can do it, but I 
will not urge you to marry her if she loves 
someone else. Now, go home to Number 
Seventeen, look up Madame Mantalent if 
she is not gone to bed, and tell her that I 
am comii^ to see her to-morrow. You 
may say that I want 1,500/. of her, and that 
will make her civil.' 

* But, father,' said George Brummond, 
recurring to the very singxJar revelation 
which Mr. Drummond had made ; ' won't 
you confide in me ?' 

Drummond looked at him pensively for 
a minute, and then said, ' I cannot do it, my 
boy. I cannot part with you, at least, not 
yet.' 

' But, feither, I would go to Uie scaffold 
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for you. lay your hand on my heart, and 
see how true it beats.' 

' Gb away, old boy.' 

' Father, I would almost give up Heloiae 
for your sake.' 

'No, by no means. You must know 
nothing. I have an object to gain, and 
then — ^ 

'And what then?' 

' Would you do anything which I asked 
youP' 

' Why, of course I would.' 

'Murder?' 

'Why no,' said George Drummond, 
laughing. 'But I would do anything to 
oblige you. Well, now, I will really go ; I 
shall bring you to confidence some day,' and 
he went. 

Drummond the elder sit over the fire, 
and thought deeply but without any result. 
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Undecided in purpose he had always been ; 
he was never more so than now, when he 
held the cards in his hands, or at least 
thought that he did so. 

He never had been married, save once 
for a very short time. He had lived with 
more than one woman for a time, but he had 
never loved one of them : the only woman 
he had ever cared for in his life was Mrs. 
Amaud ; and she seemed as far away from 
him as ever. In fact, she seemed to get a 
growing dislike to him. He had asked him- 
self often why this was, and now he began 
to see the answer. 

She was a woman of singular loyalty and 
truthfulness in her way ; although she had 
a latent genius for fiction, scarcely inferior 
to that of Heloise, which she only used when 
required by extreme necessity; and she 
could not trust him. 
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It was he that had made love to her 
duriag the time that he was married. It 
was he who, for the sake of puttiog her 
\inder an obligation, had foimd out the fact 
of her having been married. He had be- 
trayed Lord Festiniog in doing this, and had 
been false to him about it since. But he 
had got no nearer to Mrs. Amaud's heart. 
She despised him for the treachery which 
had benefited her. 

His affection for George Drummond was 
singularly strong. A lonely man all his life, 
George Drummond, with his innocence and 
talent, both as boy and as man, had been a 
great pleasure to him. He wanted to do 
that young man a great service, and himself 
a greater. He wished to marry Mrs. Ar- 
naud even though she hated him. It seems 
strange, but it was so ; we see the thing every 
day if we look for it. His last chance for 
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gaining his object was in George Drummoad 
— and in murder. It is no use disguising the 
fact. A certain life, as he thought, stood 
between him and his object ; and that life 
must go. There was no actual necessity for 
it, but a secret which will leak out soon 
about him will account for hid folly. He 
could never think on a certain subject con- 
secutively. 

Yet in most things he was a respectable 
man. He had an excellent practice and a 
most excellent income. He had more busi- 
ness than he knew how to get through with ; 
yet it was observed, by those who cared 
about his affairs, that be had not made his 
son a lawyer but a gentleman, as if the two 
things were totally incompatible, which, we 
are happy to say, is not the case. He had 
not used his son's great talents by educating 
him for the law, and taking him into practice. 
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He had other designs for him, and his busi- 
ness friends thought him a fool, for George 
Drummond could have made the business 
twice what it was. 'Why, then, was he 
kicking his heels at the Home Office ? ' they 
asked. 

Her father desired no confidant in his 
business ; it is the oldest story in the world. 
One man was mad about one woman, and 
there was a wild and ever fading chance, of 
her, through carefully planned assassination. 

' If I fail in that,' he said, ' I will kill 
her, and then myself. I am not sure that I 
had better do both those things this very 
night. I would do it, only I have some 
UngTing superstition about the next world. 
However, the cub shall go. That will pave 
the way. 

' How on earth shall I ever get into the 
household? There will be the difficulty. If 
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I could only get them to Italy I could do it, 
or rather she could ; but there ia no chance 
of it.' 

The dexterous, teen-headed lawyer was 
left without any power of decision whatever. 
Murder * tirled at the pin,' but the murder 
tnust be done by another hand ; and there 
was only one which he could command. It 
never struck the man that wealth, honour, 
and virtue would be in the end too strong 
for him. Least of all did it strike him that 
Nature would in this case invade civilisation, 
and solve the matter in her own peculiar 
way. 

Let him disappear for the present, ready 
for any mischief, but not quite sure of his 
means. Charged with 100 lb. of com- 
pressed gun cotton, let us leave him to go off 
under the bottom of that very safe ship the, . 
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CHAPTER XV. 

MOVEMENTS AT NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

The pleasant and almost whimsical life of 
Mrs. Arnaud went on. She had seen 
trouble, and serious trouble, nay, had been 
dose upon tragedy. Now, however, her 
ship was sailing with a perfectly fair wind 
in a tolerably smooth sea. If any one had 
told her of great danger, she would have 
smiled ; had any one told her that the quiet 
middle-aged lawyer Drummond was pre- 
pared to blow her and others into the air, 
she would have laughed. 

There was a great attraction towards 
Number Seventeen, to all the people we have 
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mentioned. Bairri began to discover that 
he was one of the most popular persons in 
the establishment. Mrs. Amaud had always- 
been fond of him. Heloise liked him 
because he was impudent and handsome, 
and because she could get anything out of 
•bim which she chose. Bachel liked every- 
thing young, and so liked him. The maid 
liked him because he made love to her^ and 
the footman liked him because he was told 
off to take him to toy shops, and so escaped 
much of his duty. Toy shops we said : say 
rather the theatres at the morning perfor- 
mance and the Crystal Palace itself. Barri 
and Mrs. Arnaud's young footman saw a 
great deal of life together. 

Not that Barri was ever out after dark. 
Lady Khyader was very particular on that 
subject, as was also Mrs. Arnaud. The heir 
to a vast fortune was not to be trifled with, 
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more particularly, because in case of any- 
thing happening to the boy Barri, there was 
no possible heir, and the title was extinct. 
The boy was treated by all as though he 
was a mews rose done up in silver paper. 
And he knew his value too ; his father and 
mother Ehyader, were answerable for that. 

He was a very good little fellow, affec- 
tionate, shrewd beyond belief, but over- 
grown and not over-strong. He seemed to 
take mostly to George Drummond, Mrs. 
Amaud and Madame Mantalent ; and one 
charming fact about Barri was, that he 
always carefully repeated in one society 
what he had heard in another. 

' How do you do,. Madame Mantalent?' 
he would say, dashing into the back parlour, 
the same room in which Mrs. Arnaud had 
undergone her penance on the first night of 
her arrival. 
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And 'Comment vons portez-vous, petit 
vaurien ? ' would madame reply. 

' You are not polite, madame,' replied 
Barri. * What a pity it is that your rheu- 
matism does not allow you to go upstairs..' 

* Why, monsieur.' 

' There is better fun upstairs than there 
is down here. I say, Madame Mantalent.' 

' Well' 

' Is Heloise going to marry D'Arcy or 
George? Because she seems to be setting 
her cap at both. Grandpa says that Mrs. 
Amaud will ultimately marry Mr. Drum- 
mond. Now a woman with such a noble 
wig as yours ought to have some sense 
under it. If I was in your place I should 
set them all right.' 

So the boy went away, and the old 
woman prepared to make herself disagree- 
able to Lord Festiniog. She wrote him a 
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letter which she knew would bring him, and 
began packing for a journey to Paris, 

He arrived at the most busy time of the 
afternoon: he was imcertain as to which 
way he had better get at her, and like 
many people who deliberate he took the 
most foolish course. He went into the shop. 

He had no time to ask for her. She 
bore down on him fiill sail, threw her arms 
round his neck, kissed him and addressed 
him in the most friendly and affectionate 
terms before every one; then with an 
enormous amount of loudly expressed 
anxiety, she swept him into the parlour, 
leaving the whole affair to be talked of all 
over London for the next week, and find 
what solution it could. 

She had succeeded in her object of 
pubUcly annoying him ; now she took a turn 
at him in private. If the unhappy noble- 
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man had anything to say for himself, she 
gave him no time to say it. She had called 
him there by a letter which urged private 
matters of the highest interest as the 
object of the interview. The private and 
confidential matter was that Mrs. Amaud's 
footman was teaching Barri to drink, and 
that she as a mother could not depart for 
Paris without telling his lordship of the 
state of the casa Her daughter, she said, 
was a fool and a most ungrateful fool, as 
silly and weak now as she was when she 
married that brigand looking son of his, 
Btyd. (She had never seen him, and he 
was of a singularly frank and pleasing 
aspect.) Next she said that she was going 
to Paris because she could not stay any 
longer in a house where such things went 
on, as were going on upstaire. D'Arcy and 
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Geoi^e Drummond were both in love with 
Heloise, and her ingrate of a daughter 
favoured George Drummond, while Heloise 
herself was attached to D'Arcy. So she 
scolded on and in the course of time came 
to George Drummond's fether. The son, 
according to her, was a disreputable spend- 
thrift, but he was a saint to Drummond 
himself. She had been forced to borrow 
money of him in consequence of the ruin 
brought on her by her daughter's alliance 
with his family, and what interest she paid 
on it she dechned to tell ; his lordship would 
not believe it if she did. (As she did not 
pay any interest at all, and as Drummond 
had no earthly security for it. Lord Festioiog 
would have been extremely surprised had 
he known that such a shrewd person as 
Drummond had let her have it on such 
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terms, even though he did happen to admire 
her daughter.) 

Now, all this affected Lord Festiniog very 
slightly, he trusted Jlary Amaud, George, 
and the boy perfectly well, though he had 
not yet made any great acquaintance with 
Gteorge, whom Ehyader still disliked. The 
old woman, whose object was sinply to make 
every one uncomfortable, through the head 
of the family, saw this, and shot her last bolt, 
which hit. 

She said tiiat she had the greatest dis- 
like to betray her own daughter, but that 
she would never see a viper plotting against 
Lord Festinit^'s peace of mind, now that he 
had done justice to her old, and hitherto 
respectable family. Then, she finally, and 
beyond doubt, proved to him, what she knew 
was the truth, that Dnimmond was a traitor 
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to him, that it was he who had told Mrs. 
Arnaud of the legality of her marriage.' 

' Can you prove that, madame?' said he. 

' Tax hivi with it : or, stay milord, tax 
her with it, and see what answer either of 
them dares to give.' 

' I am very much obliged to you for 
your information, madame, which I am sure 
is given with the best intentions. May I 
ask you the favour of the loan of one of 
your rings ? ' 

Madame made the emprunt with the 
greatest alacrity, and was so eager to get the 
ring off, that in the stru^le she gave herself 
a muscular strain in the back : the effect of 
this was, that she accompanied the presenta- 
tion of the ring by a wild and dismal howl, 
such as only rheumatism can produce. 

The unpitying and brutal, insular old 
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booby (that was what she called him to 
herself), took no notice of her yell, and de- 
parted with the ring, returning ahnoat im- 
mediately with another in addition, of which 
he begged her acceptance. As, next to 
dress and mischief making, she liked jewel- 
lery better than anything else in the world, 
she would have risen and embraced Lord 
Festiniog, but she was afraid of another rick 
in her back ; because she knew that when 
one came, another was pretty sure to follow, 
and it would not have done for her to have 
given a war-whoop just as she was kiasing 
him. She therefore gave him her benedic- 
tion and put on her ring, after which they 
parted with mutual satisfaction, and saw one 
another no mor-e in this world. 

Lord Testiniog ascertained from Heloise 
that Mrs. Amaud was upstairs alone. He 
went up by himself, and found her sitting 
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by the window resting. When she saw him 
she came towarda him with her old, frank, 
pleasant smile. He waa half disarmed before 
he opened his mouth, but she saw that there 
was a cloud on his face, and she took his 
hands and looked wonderingly into it. 

' Mary,' he said ' have you always been 
frank with me?' 

' Yes,' she said with a pause ; ' I think 
so.' 

' Who was it who told you of your mar- 
riage, and set you on me ? ' 

' Oh ! you have found Omt out,' she said. 
' WeU — I am not at all sure that I am sorry. 
I do not ask you who told you, only you can 
bear me out that I did not. I bound myself 
in "honour to him, and even now his name is 
not mentioned.' 

' Nor shall it be,' said he : 'do you trust 
him?' 
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' No ! he put me in possession of the fact 
in hopes that I would marry him. I need 
not say what answer I gave.' 

'Do you think he has some scheme in 
hand still, of which you are the object? * 

' I fancy so, but I cannot tell what it is. 
He has two pair of eyes on him now, how- 
ever, yours and mine. Sit down and let us 
talk a little more. You have been with my 
mother ; what sort of a character haa she 
given me ? ' 

' The character of a poor weak saint, 
surrounded on all sides by harpies and 
villains. Tour footman, I gather, is teaching 
Barri to drink ; your lodgers are quarrelling 
about yoxu: niece ; I forget the rest.' 

'What a shame! the young man is an 
excellent young man, and as for my lodgers 
quarrelling about Heloise, they are very 
good friends, and I hope will remain so. I 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 175 

admit tliem both, certainly, D'Arcy because 
he knew Heloise in Paris,, and Geoi^e 
Brummond because he is here with Barri, 
who thinks him the best of created beings, 
after his own family, of course.' 

' Are either of them Ifris with Heloise? ' 

' I fancy both of them, to a certain extent. 
But you must remember that I should be the 
last person to see to what extent. Before 
me, of course, there is nothing but politeness.' 

' What do you think of George Drum- 
mond ? ' s^d Lord Festiniog. 

' I like him amazingly, now. I did not 
care much for him at first; his manner is 
cold, but when the crust of him is got 
through, you will not find a more affectionate 
or warm-hearted fellow anywhere, I wish 
you would see more of him. He is such an 
admirable companion for Barri, and the boy 
takes to him.' 
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' Barri and he are old friends, and I will 
see more of him. But Eh3rader says that he 
is such a prig.' 

' Well,' said Mrs. Amaud, ' Gervase ought 
to know better about that matter than I can 
pretend to do, for he is the king of prigs 
himself. I cannot say that I find Gebrge 
Drumraond to be anjrthing of the sort. I 
should pass him as a gentleman.' 

' Would you pass Ehyader as one, 
Mary?' 

' Well — h'm — yes, I suppose so. Much 
aa I would pass you. I think Ehyader, by 
his birth and position, fancies that he can 
. take liberties which would not be allowed 
to other people. You do it yourself, you 
know, and it is not to be tolerated.' 

' Well, Miiry, I wiU not do it any more : 
let U8 be friends.' 

' By all means. I desire nothing more. 
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I thought we were, for we have gone through 
much together with only one quarrel. Surely 
we are friends. But stay a moment, before 
you go. Are you aware that Ehyader and 
his wife distrust Drummond ? ' 

' I have a suspicion of it, but I do not 
like to talk about it, it causes words. He is 
a good man of business, and I do not wish 
to part with him. He was shamefully served 
by his wife, but I fear he has served one 
woman, at least, very badly. Did you ever 
hear of a woman called Perrot P ' 

' No. Stay ! My servant at Leghorn and 
at Eavenna married a Frenchman called 
Perrot. I wonder if it is the same woman.' 

' It does not matter much,' said Lord 
Festiniog. ' She was dunning me for money, 
saying that she knew something. I sent her 
to Drummond as my legal adviser. Since 
then she has been very quiet ; and Drummond 
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has confessed to me that he was in intimate 
relations with her at one time.* 

'So he was,' said Mrs. Amaud. 'She 
was my maid. I should like to see her 
again. She was with me when my poor 
child died. She was with me during the 
whole of that horrible fever at Eavenna. I 
really should like to see the woman.' 

' Well, it is possible that you may, if she 
ever wants any money,' said Lord Festiniog. 
' What do you say to my going ? ' 

' You may go if you hke, but I would 
much rather that you stayed. Stay ten 
minutes, will you ? ' 

' Why, yes. The sight of your honest 
handsome face would make me stay any 
time.' 

' Quite so, and we will consider the rest 
understood. I want you to see a face more 
pleasant than mine.' 
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'ThatofHeloise?' 

' I do not say no to that. But the fiice 
I wish you to see just now is of another 
kind. It is familiar to you, and yet you 
seem scarcely to know it.' 

'Who is it?' 

' George Drummoud. He is down stairs, 
let me fetch him and leave you to talk to 
him.' 

' I have no objection ; but with what ob- 
ject?' 

'I wish to bring you together, that is 
aU.' 

' Let him come if you like,' he replied, 
and she went. Geoi^e Drummond was not 
long in coming. 

' Well, Gieorge,' said Lord Festiniog, ' that 
mysterious Mrs. Amaud says that she wants 
me to see more of you. I suppose I must, 
for she always has her own way.' 
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'I shall only be too happy to see as 
much of your lordship as you choose,' said 
George : ' for one reason if for no other.' 

* And that P' 

' And that is, that I have a very great 
affection for Barri Amaud, and I think that 
I have more influence over him than anyone 
else, an influence which I need not tell you 
I should use for good. The boy has high 
purposes, which it does not seem to me any 
of his femily imderstand. He is a petidant, 
spoilt boy, but with a great deal of good in 
him. I wish that I was his tutor ; in fact I 
wish that I was anything but what I am; 
and if I might see more of the boy I might 
prevent his life from being ruined as mine 
has been : nay, I could not do that, but he 
would be a companion to me in my unutter- 
able desolation.' 

*But George Drummondt said Lord 
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Festiniog : ' what is the use of talking in 
this manner ? There is not a young man in 
England with finer prospects. Your father 
is 'rich, you are an only son ; he tells me the 
scheme he has thought out so shrewdly for 
your future. He says that you have accepted 
that fixture, and have great ambition ; there 
is nothing to prevent your being an am- 
bassador, or, if you choose to spend your 
cash in that way, a member of parliament.' 

' A month ago, my lord, I had high pur- 
poses : now I have simply none.' 

' Ah I ' said Lord Festiniog ; ' I see. 
Mademoiselle Heloise has been asked if she 
will share your future, and prefers a military 
life;— is that it?' 

'No, I have not spoken to her, as I 
know it would be hopeless. I have seen too 
much.' 

' Well, perhaps she does like some one 
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else better — that cannot be helped, can 
it?' 

' No, but life is valueless to me.' 

' Well,' said Lord Festinic^, ' if anyone 
had told me this, I would certainly not have 
believed it. A sensible young fellow like 
you to talk this to me. Why, man, you 
have scarcely seen her a month, and you 
can't be so hard hit as all this comes to. I 
have been ten times worse off than ever you 
have. You will get over it, man (/ have, 
twice), and wonder why you were ever such 
a fool.' 

George Drummond politely decHned to 
allow the possibility of his ever getting over 
it, or of his ever putting faith in woman 
again. 

' Then there is something you do not 
choose to tell me about,' said Lprd Festi- 
niog. 



D,q,i,.cdb.Googk" 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN, 183 

George Drummond was obliged to con- 
fess that there was. 

' Then I will ask no more questions. 1 
am sorry for you. If you like to make love 
to Barri to console yourself, I will use my 
influence in your favour. Ehyader does not 
like you as he ought to, yet, but he soon will 
if I abuse you to him ; the heir to the throne 
is always in opposition you know. Lady 
Khyader, I think, is as fond of you as she is 
of any one : the Ormerods are never demon- 
strative. If you repeat carefiilly everything 
which we say against one another behind 
each other's backs you will soon be the most 
trusted friend in the family circle. Well, 
good-bye, don't be down-hearted. Come 
whenever you like. I think that I shall 
make sure of a warm welcome for you.' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

THE MYSTERY OF D'aBCY AND HELOISE. 

There was something more about Helobe 
than George Drummond had chosen to tell 
Lord Festinic^. A very black suspicion 
about her had been unfortunately confirmed 
beyond all manner of doubt, in his mind, 
and he did not care whether he lived or 
died. We have a hesitation in explaining 
what the matter was, yet we must do so, or 
the reader will be as much puzzled as 
George Drummond was ; and what is worse, 
wilt think that there is something wrong, 
something which should not be told, in the 
most innocent and romantic business in the 
world. 
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*D'Arcy had met in London, ai 
much admired, a certain young lady- 
high birth and fortime. He thought 
was very much in love with her, and 
lowed her to Paris. She liked hi 
enough, but there was but little ct 
her family consenting to her marriagt 
comparatively poor man like D'Arcy 
opposition only made them like one 
more, and they came to a clandesti 
respondence. 

Heloise was at this time in B 
The young lady was so closely watt 
her friends, that correspondence was c 
But a French friend in whom D'Ar 
iided, informed him of what was prel 
known elsewhere : uamely, that i 
Mantalent of the Rue St. Honore, ] 
many years managed affairs of that k 
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her customers, and chained for her services 
proportionately in her bill. 

' She will not undertake an affair, you 
know,' said his French friend. ' The old 
woman is a dragon of virtue. But for an 
honourable matter like yours, she ia the 
most convenient and sensible person in JParis, 
which is the same thing as saying in the 
universe. Still you must pay, my child, and 
you say that you are not rich.' 

' Oh ! I am tolerably well off,' said 
D'Arcy : ' but how do you manage with 
the old woman?' 

' Let me look at your pocket-handker- 
chief,' said his French friend. ' Bah ! ' he 
said ' this is not in the fashion at all : I would 
not ask my valet to dust his boots with it. 
Tou must have a new set, and, like all the 
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it, and Madame Mantalent has a speciality 
for such work : they will cost you 35 francs 
a-piece, but you must pay to win.' 

' Good, and what next ? ' said B'Arcy. 

'Why, you get into discussion with 
Madame, you pay beforehand, and give her 
one of your own handkerchiefe for a pattern : 
in that handkerchief is the letter you wish 
forwarded. It will reach its destination.' 

' How ? ' 

'Faith, how am I to say? It is her 
business, not mine. She gets her share out 
of the young lady, also. She gets much" 
expensive custom in this way, that is all I 
know. Only, mind that you never make an 
appointment to meet the young lady, or she 
wUl denounce you at once.' 

' But how does she know what there is 
in the letters she passes on ? ' 

' How does she know ? ' said the Prench- 
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man, contemptuously. ' Do you suppose 
that she does not read every word of them 
before she sends them ? Why, if anything 
wrong were discovered with her hand in it, 
it would ruin her, easy-going as we are in 
Paris.' 

D'Arcj's expensive friendship with 
Madame Mantalent was begun in this way. 
His suit did not very greatly prosper, for 
he never had the chance of meeting the 
young lady in private, and, warned by hia 
friend's experience, he never dared to hint 
at such a thing in a letter. His acquaintance 
with Madame become more expensive after 
a short time, for Heloise returned from Brit- 
tany, and be was thrown against her in the 
course of business. 

From that moment the young lady was 
forgotten. He grew cool with a rapidity 
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in reality she was not broken-hearted as she 
had seen someone who was much richer, 
and -whom she liked better. D'Arcy's 
affections had been transferred to Heloise, 
and in talking to her about his passion for 
the young lady for whom he- cared no 
longer, he got into the most confidential 
relations with her. 

What should have made her love him so 
suddenly ? Who can say P There was not 
much in the man ; he was handsome and 
i^reeable ; he talked French well ; he 
dressed well. He was only an Englishman 
after all : yet there was a je ne sais quoi 
about him which made him more attractive 
to her than any other man she had ever 
seen. She had plenty of young Frenchmen 
who paid her attention, and who were 
better dressed and better mannered than he 
was. Yet she chose him from among them 
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all. For his wealth ? no : he was not 
singularly rich. For his beauty? why he 
had only the ordinary good looks of a well- 
trained and bred Enghshman. For his 
talents? he was not very clever, he could 
hold his own and no more. She was stupid, 
save in her exquisite power of management, 
most halt-educated Frenchwomen — we shall 
be getting into trouble — what we were going 
to say is that most half-educated women of 
all nations seem stupid, because they have no 
fects to reason from. She was stupid, we re- 
peat ; and he knew more than she did. On 
occasion he could tell her of things which 
had never been told her during her convent 
education. The young Frenchmen who had 
paid her attention could make themselves 
more 'agreeable than D'Arcy ever did. Yet 
there was the je ne sais quoi about him — 
and — she fell in love with him. 
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He came and went for some time. Her 
time with her grandmother was not a 
pleasant one. She was a woman of busi- 
ness, and she calculated D'Arc^'s affairs. 
They were sufficient for her, and in the end 
he asked lier to be affianced to him : she 
consented. 

At about this time, her aunt Arnaud, 
who was seldom spoken of in the family, 
began the fight with Lord Festiniog, which 
ended in her recognition. Madame Manta- 
lent at once took her daughter's part, as far 
as she could, though she could do httle for 
her daughter save vituperation, which did 
Mrs. Arnaud no good at all. Even before 
Mrs. Arnaud was recognised, Madame 
Mautalent on Heloise's proposition that she 
should go to England to help her aunt, gave 
her ready consent. It is no use repeating 
what we have hinted at previously. 
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But matters between D'Arcy and Heloise 
had gone very far. She told him that her 
aunt was taking such and sudi a house, that 
it was probable that she would be sent for 
to help in the business, and so on. D'Arcy 
went to London and took the lodgings. He 
came into them only a week before Mrs. 
Amaud. 

Her position waa extremely difficult. 
The fact was that D'Arcy had married 
Heloise in Paris, and neither of them dared 
confess the fact to any human being. He 
dared not confess it to his family, nor she to 
hers. They were man and wife, however, 
according to all laws, human and divine. 

She came with a smiling &ce to assist 
Mrs. Arnaud in the business. She as- 
sisted her in the noblest manner, and she 
sat, like a little Bui^undian as she was, 
oppodte Mrs. Amaud day after day, and 
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night after night, wondering when she 
would get the courage to tell the truth. 
Then, her grandmother came, and frightened 
her stiU more. And George Dmmmond 
came and fell in love with her, which made 
a complication which was beyond her 
powers to solve. 

D'Arcy behaved very well. He began to 
wish that the marriage should be known to 
his family, but she begged him, for a time, to 
say nothing about it, unless — certain con- 
tingencies should occur. He agreed to that ; 
but in concealed marriages things are apt to 
be misunderstood by those not in the pos- 
session of the real facts. 

George Drummond and D'Arcy had 

made a sort of friendship together. Geoi^e 

had been the oldest lodger in the house, and, 

■ during the interregnum between Mrs. Morsey 

and Mrs. Amaud, had naturally made ac- 
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quaintaDce with him, as a newly arrived 
lodger. George had had no special infor- 
mation from his father about Mrs. Amaud ; 
such as he had he gave to D'Arcy. There 
was no need for two young men to talk about 
family affaire in any way. They neither of 
them had a foint d'apput, they simply 
made friends. Mrs. Amaud came, and they 
talked of her. Heloise came, Madame 
came, Lord Festinic^ came and Barri. 
George Drummond and D'Arcy talked over 
them all in the most free and easy manner. 
More freely possibly after the advance of 
Madame sent them upstairs into Mrs. 
Arnaud's rooms, where George Drummond 
was free to meet Heloise, and D'Arcy was 
free to meet his wife. 

George Drummond had determined for 
some little time to ask D'Arcy about his love 
for Heloise. He had delayed doing so 
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because he was afraid. He saw that they 
admired one another. 

Yet it would be better surely to speak 
to him about it. He resolved to do so, and 
at ten o'clock one night he came down to 
D'Arcy's rooms, to speak about the matter. 

D'Arcy was not in his sitting-room, but 
the door of his bedroom was open. There 
were two people talking and laughing 
there, one of them was D'Arcy, the other 
Heloise. D'Arcy was sitting in a chair, and 
Heloise was standing behind him, brushing 
his hair. George slid out of the room with- 
out making a sound. 

Life was now of no value to him. Look 
at it for yourself, reader ; conceive how un- 
utterably horrible it would be in your own 
case, and think well of him. In some men 
such a thing would have produced brutality, 
ferocity : in htm it only produced heroism ; 
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and, we think, heroism of the highest 
kind. 

With D'Arcy and Heloiae we wUl trouble 
you very little. We do not think that 
there ia anything very much to 1it)uble 
about with them. We only ask you to go 
forward with Geoi^e Drummond. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

GEORGE DKUMMOND TAKES CHARGE OP BAERI. 

'All things, as the Scotch say, seemed to be 
put past him. He had never loved any 
woman but Heloise, and she — it was not to 
be borne, and yet it must be. That that 
frank, beautiftil creature should be unfit to 
be named, was horrible. Yet, she was 
talking familiarly to his friend in his friend's 
bedroom. He had seen it with his own 
eyes ; he saw it through the open door, 
against his will. She was in his bedroom, 
brushing his hair, late at night. French 
manners might be free, but never so free as 
that. To US, who know the truth, the matter 
is harmless enough, but to him it was un- 
bearable. 
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He also heard her say to him, ' You have 
inked your cuff again, you very imbecile 
noodle, you lay your pen down on the desk, 
and thfen put your arm in the ink. You are 
incomparably foolish.' 

So it was all over, as he told Lord 
Festiniog. It was necessary to shape out 
some new life for himself. 

What career was there conceivable for 
him ? What should he do now ? He had 
partially failed at the university, and he had 
hopelessly failed iu love. Could he trust a 
woman after his experience of Heloise ? He 
thought not. He put women aside altogether, 
and thought, once more, of sv career in life. 

But for whom F As a totally unselfish 
, person he could not decide. 

He had got to be very fond of Mrs. 
Amaud, but, when all was said and done, 
what was she? A handsome milliner. 
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nothing more. Yet, sometimes, he remem- 
bered that she had ventured to kiss him, and 
that he liked her doing so. He rambled on 
in idle tlioiight of this kind, and ended by 
wishing that he was king of England ; under 
which circumstances he fiincied that he could 
put all things right. Then he went to sleep, 
and was awakened late in the morning by 
Barri rousing him out of bed with Mrs. 
Arnaud's dog, and requesting to be taken to 
the Crystal Palace, dog and all. 

He took Barri to the Crystal Palace, and 
they had a long day together. It was after 
this that he spoke to Lord Festiniog. That 
excellent old^man gave him all the comfort 
in his power, but it was none. He moped 
and brooded by himself a great deal, dread- 
ing to meet either D'Arcy or Heloise, who 
seemed also to avoid him. As for Mrs. 
Amaud, though he hked her, and she liked 
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him, he dared not be much with her after 
what he had discovered about her niece. 
The responsibility was too heavy. He made 
a certain discovery, also, without interchang- 
ing a word. That woman Eachel knew what 
was going on between D'Arcy and Heloise : 
she looked so guiltily at him. Yet, could he 
speak aud warn Mrs. Arnaud ? He was the 
very last man who could possibly do so. 

The boy Barri had always taken very 
kindly to him, and now they got greater 
friends than ever. Lord Festiniog had eaJd ■ 
to George Drummond that he would abuse 
George to Ehyader, in order to make sure 
that that gentleman would get to like him in 
consequence. He did nothing of the kind, 
however, but praised Gteorge so steadily that 
Lord and Lady Rhyader saw much more of 
him, and got to appreciate him. 

He was very much with them after a 
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short time. The truth which he supposed 
that he knew about Heloise drove him from 
Number Seventeen almost entirely, and he 
found in his new Mends, who had been old 
acquaintances, people much more kindly and 
agreeable than he had ever thought. He 
never mentioned his terrible disappointment, 
but Lord Festiniog hinted enough about it 
to make them pity him, and to render them 
very kind to him. 

He seemed to make a home at Fes- 
tiniog house; and his &ther approved of 
his doing so. Drummond said that George 
would get into good society, might make 
a man of the world, might make useful 
friends, might, in fact, do everj-thing except 
what he, Drummond, wished to he done. 

What was that ? Time only can tell. 

Gteoige saw his father frequently ; and 
the more he saw of him, the more he was 
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puzzled. His father, Drummontl, who had 
always bee]i frank and kind to lum, now 
became a perfect sphinx. He tried to talk 
to him about strange things ; things which 
■George had never heard of before. He said 
something so very odd one day that Qeoi^ 
came to the conclusion that his father was 
getting a little mad, and that he could not 
trust him, 

It was a curious thing for a son to do , 
about his fether, but he did it. He consulted 
Lord Festiniog. He asked that gentleman 
if he could tell him anything about his 
grandfather. 

Lord Festiniog was very loath to say 
anything at first, and wished to change the 
subject. But George Drummond stuck to 
his point, and at last Lord Festiniog told him 
the truth. 

' My dear young friend,' he said. ' Pro- 
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vidence afBicts in various ways. Ton ask 
about your grandfather. Will yon ask about 
mine?' 

* No, my lord.' 

' Very well, then, I suppose I must tell 
yon about both of them. My graudfiither 
was a hopeless criminal, a man who, in these 
purer times, is never named. Yoiura, my 
poor boy, was a lunatic, and died in Bedlam.' 

' Have you ever, my lord, seen any symp^ 
toms of lunacy in my father? ' 

' iVo,' said Lord Festiniog. ' Madness 
misses a generation. It is your turn, not 
his.' 

* I think diat my turn has come, for there 
are matters which I cannot understand.' 

' There is no doubt about that,' said 
Lord Testiniog. ' I should conceive that 
you were as mad as a hatter. I am not 
excessively sane, myself: in fact, I fancy 
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that I am going mad. Do not you think 
that a little change would be good for you ? 
it might keep off the disease, you know. 
What is it, after all ? merely congenital 
tubercular disease of the brain ; I expect 
that I have got it. Now, we will talk no 
more nonsense. What do you think of me, 



* I think of you — well, give me time — I 
think of you first as a kind patron.' 

' Yes, but what more ? ' 

' What more ? ' said Geoi^e Drummond, 
* that is a curious question. Do you mean 
personally ? ' 

'Yes.' 

' I think of you as a very excellent 
nobleman. As a radical myself,' he said, 
smiling, ' I object to noblemen theoretically, 
but I go as far as to say that I think that if 
all noblemen were like yourself, we should 
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require no Reform Bills. But then, you see 
they are not.' 

' Quite so,' said Lord JFestinit^, ' you 
will get over this radicalism in time : if yon 
do not, it will sit very pleasantly on you. 
Well, now, I see you trust me, and will do as 
I ask you. I want you to do something for 
me.' 

' It is done, my lord.' 

'No, it is not, George. It has to be 
done.' 

* Mention it then.' 

' Take away this boy Barri for us. Be 
his tutor. Get him entirely out of the way, 
and answer for his life with your own.' 

'This is very puzzling, my lord.' 

' Yes, as a matter of coiurse it is puz- 
zling,' said Lord Festiniog, ' you need hardly 
remark that. I want you to take away this 
boy, for a time, until I can see into matters.' 
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' What matters, my lord ? ' 

' I really hardly know myself,' said he. 

' I could not do anything without my 
father's consent, my lord.' 

' Who asked you ? I only ask you to 
take the boy away while I deal with the 
woman.' 

' What woman ? ' 

' I am coming to that : now, I have 
been appealed to by two young people to 
break a matter to you, and ask your confi- 
dence. You had reason to suspect that a 
flirtation was on between D'Arcy and 
Heloise.' 

' How could you know that ? ' 

' Eachel, the spy and confidant, saw you 
coming from D'Arcy's room on one occasion. 
She informed them of the fact, and, after con- 
siderable dehberation, they came to me as 
one having some weight, and asked me to 
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break the truth to you. They were married 
in Paris four months ago.' 

' Married ! And does Mrs. ArnAud 
know?' 

' Not a woi^. I am to have the inestim- 
able privil^e of telling her, when Mrs. 
D'Arcy overcomes her almost unreasonable 
repugnance to my doing so.' 

' Well ! ' he said with a sigh, ' I am glad 
that she was honest. But, however, the 
sooner I am away, the better.' 

' I am glad that you see that. She is a 
good young woman, of whom you should 
never think again. I don't exactly see, now, 
that I know all, what there is in her ; but she 
drives the young fellows mad.' 

' Well ! ' 

' " Well," is not much to say to a man in 
my position. You should say, " Well, my 
lord," or, "I profoundly appreciate and 
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esteem your lordship's confidence," or, *' you 
are an old noodle and are frigbtening your- 
self about nothing : " anything but " well." ' 

' I don't know what you are driving at, 
my lord.' 

* How, on earth, can I teU you if I do 
not know myself? I cannot confide to 
Ehyader and his wife, they would either 
laugh at me, or have a series of fits, or do 
something or another ridiculous. I want 
the boy taken away, and I want you to do 
it.' 

' Is there any danger to him ? ' 

' I think so. I have received anony- 
mous letters which puzzle me. It seems a 
very strange thing for an old man like my- 
self to tell you in broad daylight, in this 
most prosaic and, I might say, policli-ridden 
town, London — but I fear that the boy's life is 
in danger.' 
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' That is very strange. My dear lord, 
you must have some reason for apeaking. 
Is it not some scheme to extort money P ' 

' Why, apparently not : that is one of the 
puzzles of it : not a stiver of money has 
been demanded of me. I am only warned 
that the boy's life is in danger, and that he 
had better be got out of London.' 

' But no one can have any interest in the 
boy's harm. It seems absurd to ask, but 
you positively have no other heir ? ' 

' None. The boy Barri is the last descen- 
dant, in the main line, of the sister of Giraldus 
Cambrensis. The title is extinct with him, 
and the estates might be left by Ehyader to 
build a church if anything happened to 
Barri.' 

' I fancy — only fancy — this, Lord Festin- 
iog. There must be some collateral branch, 
the representatives of which are unscrupulous. 

VOL. I. p 
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Some conscientious person has found out 
what they aim at, and has warned you.' 

' Man ! man ! there is no collateral 
branch. The head of the Barrys might try 
some wild claim, but he and all his family 
are pre-eminently respectable, and besides 
we have not been even related for three 
hundred years.' 

' Some old " charter may exist,' said 
George Drummond. 

That answers itself. K that is the case, 
why was the claim not made on my acces- 
sion, or why is it not made now ? ' 

That seemed unanswerable. Geoi^e 
Drummond resumed the conversation by 
saying :— 

' Well, Lord Festiniog, I am , deeply 
attached to Barri, and he to me. I will 
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' Take him to Fraace and teach him the 
language, or indeed, anywhere you like. As 
for money, I find that.'- 

' Wni Lord Ehyader not object? ' 

' Why no,' said Lord Peatiniog, rubbing 
his chin. 'The fact is that Barri is too 
lively for them, when he is at home, and I 
fancy that they would not object to have him 
elsewhere. They have no vitality, and Barri 
haa too much. There will be no difficulty 
there, particularly as I pay. Ehyader is a 
screw, and if he can give his boy a foreign 
tour for nothing, he is the very man to 
acqnieace. She won't offer any opposition I 
warrant you. But mind that yon and I are 
in entire confidence : not a word of what I 
have said to you nmst escape your mouth.' 

' You may trust me entirely,' said George 
Drummond ; and so the thing was settled. 
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CHAPTER XVni. 

TUTOR AND PUPIL. 

' Barei,' said George to bim as he mot him 
at the door next morning, I want to speak 
to you very seriously ; what are you learn- 
ing at school ? ' 

Barri enumerated all human knowledge 
as given in the celebrated summary of 
Plato, and mentioned, moreover, French and 
German, in addition to the accomplishments 
of the ancient Greek philosophers : — (he 
fact being, that he knew nothing, except how 
to ride, to swim, to row, and to fight, and 
even those things indifferently. He was 
not a fool, and tolerably diligent, but 
he had desired to be everything and was 
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nothing. Lord Festiniog said that h 
got Buch a smattering of everything tl 
would make a most admirable thin 
debater, and would consequently come 
evil end. 

George walked with him along the 
towards the Event's Park, and insiat 
speaking French to him. The boy 
understand him after one or two repeti 
but he could not answer him. 

' In your position,' said George, 
ought, at least, to have French at your fii 
ends ; and you can't talk it.' 

' I could learn to talk it,' said Ban 
I went abroad.' 

' Would you like to go abroad ? ' 



• Yes, I should, very much.' 
' Would you like to go abroad 
me? ' 
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' That would be too good a thing even to 
dream of,' said Barri. 

' My boy, we all dream. ' I have dreamt 
a little too much, and my dream has not 
come tnie.' 

' Ay ! ' said Barri : ' you mean about 
Heloise : but you will dream about someone 
else some day and your dream will come 
most perfectly true.' 

' So you think, my child. But are you 
ready to come abroad with me ? ' 

' You are the only man I ever cared 
about,' said Barri, ' except, of course, my 
fether and your father. But what is the use 
of talking about it? it cannot be done. 
Father woidd not mind : I don't think that 
he can call his sold his own. Mamma would 
not mind very much, because I know she 
likes me to be away sometimes. She would 
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am not good company for her, as I know too 
well. Grandpa likes me and would never 
trust me out of his sight. He is lord and 
iLaster, and he would never consent for an 



' But Barri,' said George, ' he desires it.' 

' All right,' s^d Barri, ' I have nothing 
more to say. If he chooses to make me 
happy, I shall offer no objection. I don't 
believe that pa is grandpa's son.' 

'Why?' 

' I don't know, they are so utterly 
different. Pa does not care so much about 
me as grandpapa does.' 

' Well, you are not a very easy subject, 
Barri. You are very rude.' 

' Was I ever rude to you or grandpa ?.' 

'No.' 

' That was because you or grandpa were 
never rude to me. My father and mother 
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always are. Q. E. D. I should like to go 
abroad with you. You will be land to nw, 
will you not ? ' 

' Did you ever know me to be unkind V 

' Why no ; but you never can tell. We 
shall get more familiar, perhaps, and shal 
forget small civilities. I beheve that mj 
fether and mother are devoted to one 
another, yet they are always quarrelling.' 

' I don't think that you are right in say- 
ing that, Barri.' 

' Well,' said the boy, misunderstanding 
him ; ' perhaps I am not. They never 
quarrel, but they often disagree. She is 
always ready to be down on him if he says 
or does anything wrong ; and he would, at 
times, resent it if he had the pluck. He has 
not, you know. I have. He is always at 
his books, and she hates his books : she can't 
understand them. It is all very well,' con- 
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tinued this young schoolboy, ' talking about 
marriage, but I consider that it is a mistake, 
myself. My father and mother would have 
been much better apart.' 

' I shonld think so, or you would not 
have been born.' 

' That is the kind of thing,' said Barri, 
' that they say to one another, and in my 
presence too. I don't wonder at it. They 
have neither of them got anything to do, and 
so they quarrel. If they would both turn 
Turk together and defy the Pope, they would 
get on most excellently. But then, you see, 
they will not. They spend their lives in dis- 
agreeing about small things; if they could 
agree about one large one, there would be 
no happier couple in the world. I wish 
they would both turn Koman Catholics.' 

* And why ? * 

' Because I would not, and then they 
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would have a point of agreement at my ex- 
pense. I assure you, George Drummond, 
that I love diem, but I do not think that 
they are very fond of me.' 

' Now Barri, you must listen to me. 
You are coming away with me through 
Europe as my pupU, and you must obey me 
in every particular. You have got a little 
habit in your Uttle head, which must be got 
rid of. I say mvM, and I will be obeyed, 
you mind tiiat. You are a sharp boy, a 
most objectionable thing to begin with, and 
you will turn out to be a sharp man, a 
horror not to be contemplated. You are 
beginning badly. You know a vast deal 
more than you ought to. What you have 
said about your father and mother is very 
smart, but you ought never to have said it. 
It waa not gentlemanly.' 

Barn looked up in his face and said : — 
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' Nobody likes me. I wish that some- 
one would. I thought that you would. 
And I shan't die for so many years : it 
seems hard that nobody shoiJd hke me. 
Put it to yoxu^elf, George. I have done no 
harm, I have only spoken the truth, and yet 
I am alone in the world. Even you have 
gone from me. I have no one now. Yes, 
I have aunt Amaud. I will go to her ; ay, 
and there is grandpa too.' Ijet me go to 
them.' 

' Won't you stay with me, Bani ? ' said 
George Drummond : ' you say that you are 
alone. Is your lonehness to be compared 
with mine ? I will be your slave if you like, 
but don't leave me now, for I want a com- 
panion.' 

The boy waa puzzled. The mentor and 
tutor of five minutes before was, morally, at 
his feet. He could not understand the 
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matter at all, but his instirtct told him what 
to say and to do. 

' George Drmnmond,' he said, ' be my 
friend and make a man of me. I will follow 
you anywhere, and do anything which you 
tell me. But you must not bully me. I 
have had too much of that, and am in rebel- 
lion. Go anjrwhere and I will follow 
you. You are the best friend I have ever 
made in my life. Take my hand, and let 
us go where you will.' 



,.cdb.GooyIc 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

COHFIDBITCB BETWEEN UBS. ABIfAUD AND 
OEOROE DRCUUOND. 

George Drummond went about London that 
afternoon, making enquiries about steamboats, 
outfits, expenses, and so on. He arrived 
about nine before No. X7, without the 
wildest idea of any result in his head. He 
had been thinking continually about Bam, 
and had neglected to put his latch-key in. 
its proper place, and so, when he arrived 
before the door he had to knock. 

The door was opened by Eachel, who 
promptly informed him that Mrs. Arnaud 
desired to see him at once. 

Why? Who could tell? He was so 
thoroughly puzzled by the day's pro- 
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cee(]ing8, that he did not mucli care. But 
he had an instinct that a new mine was 
going to be exploded under his feet. He 
went into the back parlour, in which he 
understood that good lady was, and she 
saved him all trouble. 

'Mr. Drummond,' she said, '■do you 
know anything about this ? ' 

' My dear Mrs. Amaud,' he said, ' you 
are the very woman I should have wished to 
speak to about this painful and I think 
absiu-d matter. You must hold me blame- 
less.' 

' Undoubtedly. I never suspected you 
for an instant. The plot was executed 
before poor silly people, like you and 
myself, knew anything about it.' 

' Executed ! Mrs. Arnaud. You are out of 
your mind. There is no fear as long as I 
am alive of such a thing happening.' 
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' It is done, however,' aaid Mrs. 

' Now, make your mind easy, 
madam. Assassinations are mo: 
talked of than done. Bead history 
how seldom they succeed. Out of 
reading I could give you ten instai 
by going to the London Library, 
give you twenty more. The boy is ] 
safe.' 

' I do not understand you, Mr. 
mond. Of what are you speaking ? ' 

' Why, of the proposed murder t 
of coui^. I fancied that you ki 
about it, but I suppose I have let the 
of the bag ? ' 

"The murder of Barri,' aait 
Amaud. 'Have you been driukii 
Dnunmond ? No, I withdraw that e 
you never do. Who can 
assassinate Barri ? ' 
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' Oh ! no one,' said Geoi^e, ' I was mad ; 
but I am not so now. Possibly you will 
tell me what is the matter ; I thought that 
you had a clue to something else. Now, 
go on.' 

*You were very much attracted by 
Heloiae, were you not? ' 

' Certainly ! ' 

' She haa been married to D'Arcy these 
four months. That is all.' 

' Exactly. Well, I have known that 
flince the momiag, and I am not dead.' 

'Who told you?' 

' Lord Festinic^.' 

' Who told him ? ' 

'They told him themselves, by the 
advice, I beUeve, of Kachel, who was their 
confidant.' 

' Hem if' said Mrs. Arnaud. ' Then she 
knew. Well, they are gone away how, and 
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SO long as you are satisfied, of course I have 
nothing to say. You seem very easily satis- 
fied. I hate being deceived, myself. Now, 
we naturally come to this ridiculous non- 
sense about the miu"der of Bani. What is 
it?' 

* I'll be burned alive if I can tell you. 
There is no object for it. I have let out so 
much that I may be as well himg for a 
sheep as a lamb. Lord Pestiniog beUeves 
in it, and has asked me to take the boy 
abroad. I am going to do so.' 

Mrs. Arnaud bent her head down and 
remained in thought for' some time. Once 
or twice, George Drummond said something, 
but she grew impatient with him. At last 
she said : — 

' I have the key to this somewhere, but 
I must find it. Take the boy abroad, and 
at once, and leave everything to me. If I 

VOL. I. Q 
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eeem to do anything wrong, believe the best 
of me. L only desire to do right. I tell 
you, George Drummond, that I suspect that 
a certain woman, whom your &ther and I 
know, is at the bottom of all this. This 
comes with other things which I am utterly 
unable to understand. I only suspect an 
entire impossibility. Mind, I will never 
injure your &ther, only, I will do my duty 
by the family which has, on the whole, 
treated me so kindly and so well. Mean- 
while kiss me, Geoi^e Drummond, for your 
own mother never could have loved you 
better than I do.' 
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CHAPTER SX. 

MRS. AENAUD TELLS A LIB TO DROl 

Geokge and Barri went away to 
tour of the contiaent, together, and 
saw them no more. D'Arcy and 
were gone, and Mra. Arnaud was lei 
with Eachel. 

She had never been so much 
before. Bachel, ' excellent woman/ 
company to her, for Mrs. Amaud t 
she had been deceived by her in the 
of D'Arcy's marriage ; and, besides, a 
not a woman who could talk to se 
In her old semi-religions life she had 
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had someone to talk to, and to confide in : 
now, she had no one except Lord Festiniog. 
She was even deprived of him now, for a 
change of ministry occurred, and he was, to 
his own astonishment, and that of the world, 
asked to take a rather high position. He 
came to her one night and told her that he 
did not think they would last a month : 
' fancy,' he said, ' putting me in office, and 
passing over Ehyader. I don't know anything 
about it. I can speak a little ; but I never 
attended to politics. I suppose you see 
that James Drummond is going into parlia^ 
ment : that is a new idea. Have you seen 
him?' 

' Why no,' said Mrs. Amaud, ' his elec- 
tion has made him very busy. I shall see 
him in a day or two. Any news from Barri, 
and his son ? ' 

' Yes, nothing but good, they seem to 
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get on charmingly together, and they are 
going to the South of Italy.' 

' I will get their address, and write to 
George Drummond. He might go and see 
my poor child's grave at Eavenna.' 

' Well thought of, Mary, bnt I won't 
have the boy taken there. It is an un- 
healthy hole of a place.' 

'I hate the name of it,' said Mrs. 
Amaud, ' but Geoi^e Drummond would, I 
know, go there and lay a wreath on the 
little child's breast.' 

' Surely he would. By the bye, that 
woman who was with you there, is 
now living with Drummond as his house- 



' Is she ? I do not care to see her. She 
recalls the most miserable time of my life. 
Yet, I liked her, too, she was very kind to 



me.' 
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' If you go "to see him you will have to 
see her, but I wish you would go.' 

' It ahaE be do^e.' And so they sepa- 
rated. 

Drummond had now taken a furnished 
house in Wilton Crescent for a year, as 
befitted a member of parUament. He also 
had an estabUshment corresponding to the 
house ; and so when Mrs. Arnaud knocked 
at his door one Simday afternoon, she was 
admitted by a butler, with a footman to 
match, and saw nothing of the dreaded 
housekeeper. 

He thought that it was some other 
person, and came out of the dining room 
into the hall, before they had time to shew 
her into the drawing room. He said ' good 
heavens,' and she went into the dining 
room before him. 

His lunch was not cleared awav. and 
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there was a decanter three quarters empty 
by hia plate. She had a dim suspicion that 
he had been sitting there, alone, drinking. 
She did not see any signs of it in his manner, 
but still she thought so. Sh^ said at once, 
' You and I are old acquaintance enough to 
allow me a liberty, Dnunmond. As we are 
alone, let me have a glass of wine.' 

' Bring some sherry at once for Mrs. 
Amaud,' he said to the butler. 

'Nay, I will take some of what you 
have there,' she said. 

' Bring the brown sherry directly, and 
don't stand staring there,' was his answer to 
the butler, who went away. 

' Sit down, Mrs. Amaud, I cannot tell 
you the pleasure I have in seeing you.' 

' Dnunmond,' she said, sitting down, 
' that is brandy that you are drinking, and 
there is not a drop of water on the table. 
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I don't want any wine ; I only asked for i 
to enable me to let you know that I see 
what you drink.' 

' Why should I not drink brandy ? ' he 
aaid cooUy, sitting opposite to her. ' I have 
nothing left to live for in the world.' 

' Your son.' 

' Oh, that fellow. Yes, but he would be 
better off if I was dead, would he not ? 

' There are a few friends who care 
enough about you, still, to be sorry to see 
you drink.' 

' Do you care about me, then ? ' 

' I do, indeed, I assure you that I do. I 
think you used me ill once, but I have for- 
gotten that. I think you behaved like a bad 
man to me in sa3Tng what you did, when 
you were married.' 

' I was not married at that time, 
Mary.* 
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' My good friend, you know that you 
were.' 

' I will swear that I was not, thoi^h, and 
I will swear that I was never married in my 
life' 

' That only mates matters worse then ; 
but I have not come here to discuss your 
private affairs. I come to consult you.' 

' As a friend?' 

' Scarcely as an enemy, or I should not 
he here at all.' 

* Can I ever be more than a friend to 
you, Mary ? ' 

She let him call her so ; she did worse ; 
she did what never could be excused ; she 
said: — 

' It is not a time to talk about that. I 
do not say but that it might be possible in 
the future.' 

What were her motives in telling such a 
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falsehood? She had as much idea of 
marrying the man as she had of marrying 
Lord Festiniog. Her motives were not high, 
we fear. She liked being admired by the 
man ; she hked to see her power over him ; 
and her curiosity was strong. She suspected 
that he knew something which she desired 
to know, or that, at all events he could 
find it out for her, and so oblige Lord 
Festiniog whom she liked very much : there 
was simply no other motive for her leading 
the wretched man on. And yet, the usual 
tenor of that woman's life had been be- 
fore, and was again, perfectly truthful and 
loyal. 

' I will die for you, Mary, if you choose.' 
' I do not desire that, I want your 
advice and your assistance, that is all.' 

' They are freely given. May I kiss 
your hand ? ' 
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She thought, and said, ' No.' 

' That will be for the future I hope,' he 
said. ' Now, let me know what you wish.' ■ 

' Well then, Lord Festiniog seema to me 
a httle mad.' 

' Well, he will make a good mesa in 
office, but he is certainly sane.' 

' Well, you know best. He says that 
someone wants to kill Barri, and that is why 
he has sent him away with George.' 

' That is very odd,' he said, looking 
straight at her. ' Who, on earth, coidd pos- 
sibly want to kill the boy ? ' 

' I thought that you might find out,' she 
said. 

' Do you wish it found out ? ' said he. 

' I do, very much. Can you find it out 
if you choose ? ' 

' My dear Mary, all things can be found 
out if people choose to give information. If 
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I find this out, shall I atand more highly 

with you? ' 

' Indeed you would, but I commit myself 

to nothing.' 

' Not at all. I will go to work.' 
' I thank you.' And so she went. 



END OP THB FIRST VOLUME. 
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DISCOimT TABLES, on a new ind simple plan ; to facilitate the 
DiscmintinE of Bills, and ihe Calculation of Interest on Banking and Currenl 

b the year to any other day. By Th^as r'eai)Er"'°Po' i°8v^*clodl eitia, «.''' 

DODDRIDaE 3 PAMILT EXPOSITOR ; or, A Paraphrase and 
Vernon of the New Testament, wilh Critical Notes, A New Edition, with 
Memoirof IheAulhorby JosOlTOMandDc, KlFFis. Imperial 8va, vriih Poi- 



■roK¥ JOHANNOT. Royal 8^ , _., 

DON QUIXOTEIN SPANISH.— EL IN aBKIO SO HIDALGO 

DON QUIJOTE DE LA MANCHA. Nueva Edicion. eorregida y levisada. 
Por Miguel he Cervantes Saavedra. Complete in One Volume, post Svo, 

DRURirs ILLUSTRATIONS of FOREIGN ENTOMOLOGY. 

~ " ■"" jf *»E>o|- ■ 

d South Ai 



eaulifully Coloured Plates, upwards of *» Exotic 
ndiei. China. Ne« Holland, Nonh and " ' ' 



-entific Inde:.. 
e-tra, £i v. 



,.cdD.GooyIc 



ClIATTO &• WINDVS, PICCADILLY. 



1 Cudboird, Id 

1 Critical and 
of F[«ion, from Ihs 
with General Index. 



Tp.DaEWORTH'S (Maria) TALES AND NOVELS, Complete. 
^■^ IncludLnr "Hblhb" (hft lasl work). Wiih -A higlilv-lUiIshed Steel En- 

graviogi ifler Harvev and others. Ten Vols., fcap. Svo. dolbeilis, gill, /■ loi. 

Tht Vsluma arr lold iitaraUly al 31. M. tack, illuslralid, ai/Mimi .— 

Moral Tolet. Uadsme de siiraj, &c. 

Popular Tales. Patronage. 

Belinda. Conlo Dramas, Leonora, &c 

OaatleBackrant.IrlBJiBallBi&c. Harrington, Boies, &c 

Fashionable Life. Helen. 

"We do not Imow ihat Miss Edgewonhin ihe delincslion of manners has. in the 
whole circle of literature, a riva\ eicept Ihe inimitable anihora of Uil Ulas and 

preserved ihrough all the laiieiies of tank, hi, and nation, gives to her tluries a 
combined charm of truth aod novelty, and creates an interest more acute than 
fiction (if ficlion it can be called) ever es cited. "—0aarKr/v Rnim. 

BDWABDS'S (Jonathan] COMPLETE WOHE8. With ao 

Essay on his Genius and Writings by Henkv Rogers, and a Memoir by 
S. E. DwicHT. Two Vols., Irnperiai 8vo, with, Portrait, clolh eitra. £1 ji. 

demons'^ltalions of Le'iboiti are to modern mcch''an'icirLlence."-''-lSA« "rlvLot. 

ELLIS'S (Urs.) MOTHERS OP QBEAT M£N. A New Edi- 
tion, mth Illustrations by VAtENTiHB Bbdulev. Crown Svo, cloth gill, 61, 

EMANtTEL ON DIAMONDS AND PRECIOOS STONffS ; 
Their History, Value, and Properties ; with Simple Test^ for ascertaining their 
Reality. By Hasiv Ehanuel, F.R.G.S. With numerous muslration^ 'iinted 
and Plain. A New Edition, crown Evo, clotli extra, gilt, (I. 

ENQLISHMAH'S HOUSE (The) : A Pmclical Guide to all in- 
terested in Selecting or Building a Houie, with full Estimates of Cost, Qnintilies, 
at By C J. RicHAKDSON. Third Edition. With nearly 600 llluMralions. 
Crovn SvD, clolh extra, ^t. id. 
>,• TUi isBt it inlndtd Is mpply a lim^/rU want, n't. , a flait, ncn-trc/inicat 

aetouHl 0/ entry ttylt of kmisr, •wilh the cost atid ihtnntrr ^ bidiidipg; it givet 

rutty varifly,Jrirm a tuariaiaa't caltagi te a nsCltrnan'i falaci. 

FARADAY'S CHEMICAL HISTORY OP A CANDLE. 
Lectures delivered to a Juvenile Audience. A New Edition, Edited bv 
W. Crookss, Esq., F.C.S., &c. Lrown 8vo, doth extra, with oumeroui lllw 

A New 

PiaUIER'S PRIMITITE MAN : A Popular Manual of the pre- 
vailing Theories of the Deicent of Man as promulgated hy DmwiN, Lybll, Sir 
JohnIubbock, Huxley, E. B. Tvldr, and other eminent Eihnologiili. Ttans- 
bited from Ifae last French editiorr, and revised by E. B. T. With 163 Illuilra- 

Fi'nISh'tO life inland 'out or LOKDON ; or. The Final 
Adventures of Tom, Jerry, and Logic. By Piehcb Eran. Royal 8.0, cloth 
citra, with spirited Coloured Illustnumns by Cruikskahk, iij. 
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PLAaBm.TION AND THE rLAQELLANTS.— A History 

of the Rnd in all CouhIiHes, from the EarlJeil PFtiod to Ihc PrcKnl Time. By 
Ihe Rev. W. Cnapsn, B A. Ihild Edilion, revised and carrrcted, with inimeiliul 

TOOLS' PARADISE ; wilh the Many WonderfuIAdventures there, 
M Ken in the slmnge, luiririunE Peep-Show of FiDreuor Wolley Cobble. Crawn 
(10, withnesrly 350 very fiinny Coloured Pigluret,cloIb extra, dill. ji.W. 

VOX'S BOOK OF UARTTHS: The Acts and Monuments of the 
Chinch. Edited by Iohr CuHuiHa, D.D. With upwudi of 1000 Illustnlioas. 
Three Vols., impenJ evo, cloth eitra, £.t lu. M. 

FULLER'S (Rev. Andrew) OOUPLETE WOBES. Wilh 

■Memoir by hit Son. Imperii Svo, with Pontail. cloth extm, m. 

subject he eiplored ; who>e concepliom were >o poweitul atid luminous, thai whitt 
wM recondite and original appeared familiar ; -.ihal was initicate, easy and perspU 
cuoui,— in bis bands ; equally sui:ce»rul in enforcing the practical, in slating ibe 

/CELL'S TOPOQEAPHY OF ROME AND ITS TICIHITT. 

** A New Edition, revised and ei.la.ged by E. H. Bunburv. With a laree 
mounted Map of Rome and iia Environs (ttom a careful Trigonometrical 

" These volumes are so replete with what is valuable, that were we to employ out 
entire journal, we could, after all, aflord but a meagre iodicatioa of their interest 
and worth. .... Learning, applied to the most patient personal research and 
actual examination nr every foot of ine Interesting classic ground which Ibe inquiry 
embraces, is the sure recommend aiian of ibis very able and standard work."—' 

aSLL AND OANDT'S POMPEIANA ; or. The Topography, 

Edifices, and Ornaments of Pompeii. With upwards of 100 Line Engravings bv 
GooDALL, Cooke, Hbath, Fvi, &c Demy Svo, clolb extra, ftili, iSi. 

GEMS OF ART : A Collection of 36 Engravings, after Paintings by 
Rhmbkaudt. Cuvp, Reynolds, Poussin, MuBtLLO, TKBtBBS, Connnccio, 
Gainsboiioiich, Noxthcote, &C., executed in MexioHut by Tukkbb, Bromley, 

. &e. Folio, in Portfolio, li i». 6d. 

OENIAL SHOWMAN ; or. Show Life in Ibe New World. Ad- 
ventures with Anemus Ward, and the Story of his Life. By E. P. Hikcstoh. 
Third Edition. Crown 8to, Illustrated by W. Bbun-toh, cloth extra, ji. &/. 

GIBBON'S ROMAN EXPIRE (The DeoUne and Fall of the). 



an. BLAS.— HISTORIA DE GIL BLA3 DE SANTILLANA. 
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QILLKAT, THE CARIOATORIBT : The Story o 

Times, and AnecdoMl Description? of hli Engravings. EdI 

Wright, Esq., M.A,, F.S.A, Wiih 83 full-page PlaLes, and 

Engravings. Demy 410, 600 p«g". clolh =ilra, 311. 6d 

"Highaslhe expecutions eiciied by Ihis description Hntbe Ii 

be, tbey wiU not be disappointed. The most inqmsilive or HI 

iind ready gathered 10 his hand, withont the trouble of referei 

scrap of narrative^ anecdate, Eosup, scandal, or epigram, in poetry 

can possibiT require for the elucidation of Ihe caricatures."— Ciur' 

aiiBID'S CHELSEA PENSIONERS : Saratoga, t 
other Stoiies, By the Rev. G, R, GLStti, late Chaplain to Her 
Post Svo, illustrated boatds. u. 

GOLDEN LIBRARY. 

Squire ifimo {Tauchniti sire), cloth, extra gill, price =i. 

CLBRIOAL ANECDOTES : The Humoors and E 

••iheaoth." 
HOLMES'S AUTOORAT OF THE BRBAEFA 

HOLMES'S FROEESSOB AT THE BItBAEFA 

WithlheSTORVOFlstS. 

HOOD'S WHIMS AND ODDITIES. Both Serif 

One Volume, with all the original lUuilrslions. 

IKVINa'3 (WaBhinEton) TALES OF A TRAVEL 
LAMB'S ESSAYS OF flLIA. Both Series Complt 
LEIGH HIJNT'S ESSAYS ; A Tale for a Chitiine 

UALLOBY'S (Sir Tbomas) MOST D'ASTBUR: 

KingAithuraDdDriheKniEhlsoTlhe Round Table. Edited by 
PASCAL'S PBOTINOIAL LETTBHS. ANewTi 

Historical Introdnclion and Notes, by T. M-Cbii, D.D., LL.I 
POPE'S COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Rcpi 

Otiginal Ediliuns. 
SHELLETS EARLY POEMS, AND QUEEN Itt 

by LEtGH HtlNT. 

SHELLEY'S LATER POEMS : Laon and C^thna 
SHELLEY'S POSTHUMOUS FOEMS, the 
PAPERS, &e. 

SHELLEY'S PBOSE WOBES, intJuding A ReTuta 

Zaitroni, St. Irvjne, &c. 
WHITB'S NATUBAL HISTOBY OF SELBOE 

wilh additions, by Thomas Brown, r,L.S. 

aOLDEN TBBASURY OF THOUGHT. An E 

?uotatiDns from WHten of all TimH and all Counldes. Selec 

GOSPELS (Tbe Holy), Illutlrsted with upwatd: 

Borders, tfandsomely printed, imperial 410, cloth.^l gill (Gn 

GBEENWOOD'S WILDS OF LONDON ; Desa 

rroo Personal Observations and Experience of Remarkable Si 
Places in London. By Jamhs Grkikwood, the " Lambeth I 
Tinted lliusuatians by Alprsd Concahih. Crown Bvo, clolk 
" Mr. Jamea Greenwood presenia himself once more in the chan 



I* BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

OBETILLB'S CRTPTOGAinO FLORii. Compri^g the Prin- 

dpal Spcctn found in Grcal Bnuin. inclusive of all ihe New Species recently 
ducovered in Scotland, SiiVoli. royal Svo, with j6o beautifully Coloiired Plats, 
hstlf-matDcco, lih, jf 7 ^t. ; the Flues UDColoutcd, j£4 14J, 6^, 
" Ainilir admirnblc work, vliichiiu]' be honeitly designated ai so eictlleiit, that 

whether we contider tlae impoTtauce c^ its critical ditoivjous, the accuracy of the 
drawings, the minuteneu of the analyKs, ct the unusual care which is evide^nt in 
IhepubJiArung deparimenL" — Loirnorv. 
ORIMM.— asRH&N POPULAR STORISS. Collected by the 

Brolheri Gkikk, and Translated by EncAK Taylob. Edilcd, with an Introduc- 

Gio. Chuiuhahk. Bnl'h Series Complete. Sq.>:r.ava,e>.&y. ; giltleaoes, 71. 6^. 

in a daai pncJKiy pfrallel in elsvatioa to the chuacter of (he lalei which diey 
illustrate ; and the oricinal etchingi, as I have before said in the Appendix to my 

(in some qualitici of delttieation, unrivalled even by himK - - , ■ To make some- 
what enlaigcd copies of (hem, looking at them through a mafnifying £las^ and 



GUTOT'S EARTH AND MAN ; or. Physical Geogtaphy in its 

Relation to the History of Mankind. With Additions by Profissors ACASSIZ, 
FisxcE, and G>AV. With IS Maps and Engravings on Steel, some Coluured, 

TT ALL'S (UrB. S. 0. ) SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTBR. 
'•^ With numerous llluslralions on Steel and Wood, by Dahibl Maclisb, Sir 



HALL MARKS (BOOK OF) ; or, Manual of Reference for the 

Goldsmith and Silversmith, By ALrKKD-LuTSCHAUNIG. Crown Bvo, with t6 
Plates of the Hall-marks of the afferent Assay Town! of the Kingdom, 71, W. 

HARRIS'S AURliLIAN ; A Natural History of English Moths and 
Butterflies and the Plants on which Ihcr feed. A Ne» Edition. Edited, with 

Moths, Buiieiflies. CateipiHars, he and the Plants on which they feed. Small 
folio, half-morocco e«tra, gilt edges, ^i . J!. 6d. . 

BEERBN'S HISTORICAL WORKS. Translated from the 

Gertnan by Gioitoii Bancropt, and various Oifotd Scholars. Si» Vola., Svo, 

doth extra, ii tU. ; or, separately, 61. per volume. 

•,• TAi Cnyiletli of lit Vslumts an aj yirllnai :—Volii. i and a. Historical 
Besearchea into the Poliiics, Intercourse, end Trade of the Ancient Nations 
of Africa i 3, Researches into the Politics Inlergoi.tse, and Trade of the Ancient 
Nations of Africa, including the Carthaginians, Ethiopians, and Egyptians; 4. His- 
lory of the Political System of Europe and its Colonies : 5. History of Ancient 
Greece, with Historical Treatises; G. A Manual of Ancient History, with special 
leference to tbe CopMitutioiks, CoDiiiiercer and Colouieaof the States of Antiquity- 

"Prof. Heeren'sHistsricaltteiean^es stand in Ihe very highest rank amonB; those 
wi(h which modem Gentumyhasenriehed European literature, "—^u-Wir^^fricB. 

Ancient History, In countries, the history of which has been too imperfectly 
known to afford lessons of political wisdom, he has taught us still more interesting 
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THE ORIGINAL HOGARTH. 
SOQARTH'S WQRES. EtiGRAVED BV Himself. 153 fine Plates, 

with tliboratc LctlFipmi DcuHptioQi by John Nichols. Attn folia, half- 

mDTixico CAIn, gill edges, £,^ icj. 

" 1 waa pleiLSed with the reply of a EentleniaD who, bcin^ ulced which book hs 
eGteomcd nkosi in his library, annwerea ' ShaltcBpeare ; ' beiojc asked which he es. 
teemedoeil beat, answered 'HoEanh.'"— Charles Lamb. 

HOOABTH'S WORKS. With Life and Anecdotal Description 
of the Picture!, by Jdhk Irkand and John Nichou. 160 EBjravingi, re- 
duced in exact facsimile of the OnEiiislii. The whole in Thne Seriti, evo, dolh, 
gill, MJ. W. ; or, icparalely, jj- 6^- per »olume. 

HOQABTH UOKALIZED : A Complete Edition of all the most 
capitil and admired Worts of Willisk Hogarth, accompanied by concise 
and comprehensive Ejiplanalioni of their Motal Tendency, by the lite Rev. Dr. 
Tritsleb : to which are added, an Introductory Essay, and maoy Original and 
Selected Notes, by Johk Major. With 57 Plates and numerous WoodcuK. 
NewEdiCion, revised, corrected, andenlarged. Demyivo.hf.-Roxburghe, lu.tdL 

HOGARTH'S FIVE DATiS' FROLIC; or, Peregii nations by 
Land and. Water. Illuslraled by Tinted Drawings, nude by Hogarth and 

HOLBEIN'S PORTRAITS OF THE COUBT OF HENRY 
THE EIGHTH. A Series of S 4 eiquisiicty beautiful Tinted Plates, enjiaved 

of'the'ori^l Drawings' in" ihe Koy'af Coi'le°[ion''al Windsor. '''wilh"li^toriiMl 
Letterpress by Edkitkd Lodci, Normy King of Arms. Imperial 4to, half- 

HOLBEIN'S POBTEAITS OF THE COURT OP HENRT Vm. 
Chamber LAI he's iTniutions of the OriEinal Drawings, mostly engraved by 
Bartolozzi. ;i splendid Portraits (including t addilTonal Pialei). ebborately 
tinted in Colours, with Descriptive and Biographical Notes, by Edkuhd Lodcr, 
Norroy King of Arms. Atlas rof.. half-morocco, gilt edges, j£».— The same, pRoor 

HONE'S SCRAP-BOOKS : The Miscellaneons Collections of 

William Hqnk. Author of "TheTaHe-Book," "Every.Day Book," and " Year- 
Book : " being a Supplementary Volume to those works. Now first published. 
With Notes, Potlraits, and numerous Illustrations of cunous and eccenmc objects. 

HOOD'S™" (Tom) PROM NOWHERE TO THb" NORTH 

POLE : A Noah's Arkieological Narraiine. By Toh Honn. With jj Illustm- 
lions by W, Bruntdk and E. C. BABHR.t. Square crown Svo, in a handsome and 
speciaUy-designed biAding, gill edges, 6f . 

"Poor Tom Hood! It is veryiad to lumover Ihedroll pages of 'From Nowhere 
to the North Pole,' and in think that he will never make the^oung people, for 

cry any more. This ii a Wthday story, and no put of it is better than the first 
chapter, ctmceming birthdays in general, and Frants birthday in particular. The 



HOOKER'S (Sir William) EXOTIG FLORA. Containing Figures 
and Descriptions of Rare or otherwise interesting Eiotic Plants. With Rema-'- 
UGon their Generic and Specific Characters. Natural Orders, Culti ~ 

■aining l^l Urge and bca"tif"llv rnlmnHt Plsm ThruVnli 

cloth eilra, gilt, £6 <n. 



leii. Natural Orders, Culture, &o. Con- 
lutcd Plates. Three Vols., imperial Svo. 
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HOOKER AHD QRETILI^E'S ICONIiS XTXJCIXBC ; or. 

FiguHi aiul_DHcrii>lions of Femi, nu>i>r of which have been altoerelher nn- 
*clly fibred. With 340 bcfludliillT 



Coloured flJitei. Tvv'D Vols., fotio, bi.]i-mt,iaax, gtit. £19 <u. 

HOPE'S COSTUME OP THE ANCIENTS. lUustrated in 

Engravingi, conuining Represenlilioos of Egyptun, 
■" i. ANewEdi(ioo. Two Vols., royal 8t«^ 



, and Romui Habit 
:jitra, £3 5 



HOWE'S (Rev. John) COMPLETE 'WOBKS. Wilh Memoir of 

hi! Life by Dr. CAnuy, Imptrisl S"o, wiih Poitrjil, clolh eitia, 15*- 
HUaO'S (Victor) LBS MiaflRABLES. Complete in Three 
Partj.— Pan I, FANTINE. IJIusimni bonnls, u.— Part II. COSETTE 
AND MARIUS. Illgsimted bo»rdi, a.— Pirt 111. ST. DENIS AND JEAN 
VALJEAN. UlusDaled boaida, 91. 6d. 
"This work has »inelhiQ|i noie than the beauCiei of an exquisite style or the 

diuinl poitcrity : in de^ng with all the emotions, pauions, doubti. fcan, which go 
to make up onr comjuoa hunMDilyr M. Victor Hugo has stamped upon every pagfl 
the Hall-mirk of genius and the iav'ait patience smd conicienoons labdur of a tioe 
mist. But the merits of ' Les Mis^rables ' do not mciely conust ia the conceplian 
of it a> a whole ; it abounds, page after page, wilh details of unequalled beauty. "— 
Quarftrlf Kmrm. 
HUOO'S (Tlotor) BY THE KING'S COMMAND. Complete 

^ng^ a ion o e qui 1 OS yo, "y^rarly -vaafr. 

HUME AND SMOLLETT'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND. With 

a Memoir of Hume b]> himself. Chronological Table of Conteuls. and General 
Indei. loipeiialBvo. withPotttailsof the/ ■'- '-■- -- 



ITALIAN SCHOOL OF DESIGN (The) : 91 beautiful Plates, 
chieav Engraved bj Baitoldzzi, aFlet Paintings in the Rojral Collection by 
Michael AiiaEixi, Douinichino, Annisalb Cahacci, and others. Imperial 
4to, half.motocco, gill edges, ;£i m. W. 



TARDINE'S CSlr Wm.) NATURALIST'S LIBRARY. 42 voL<u 
'* fcap. Bvo, illustrated by over iioo Coloured Plates, with numeiaus Portrail^ 
and Memoirs of eminent Naluialisls, half (imitation) calf, full gill, lop edges gill, 
fy 91. : or, lepatalely, cloth extra, 41. &/. per Vol., as follows:— 
Vols. I to 4. British Birds ; j. Sun Birds : 6 and 7. Humming Birds : S. Game 
Birds ^ g. Pigeons; id. Parrots; rr and II. Bitds of West AftKa; 13. Fly 
Catchers; 14. PheBsanti. Peacocks, Sec.; is. Animals— Introduction; 16. Lions 
udHgers; 17. British Quadrupeds; 18 and 19. I>Dgs; ao. Horses ; sr and ». 
Ruminating Animals : 13. Elephants, ftc. ; 94. Marsupialia ; 35. Seals, &c, ; 16. 
Whales, &c.: 9;. Monkeys; sS. Insects— Introduction; sg. British Bulterfliei; 
30. British Moths, &c,i 31. Foreign Butterflies; 31. Foreign Moths; 33. Beetles; 

M. Bees; 3;. Fishes— Inttoduclioo, and Fotngn Fishes; 36 and 37. Bridd 
shei ; 3S- PoKh, &c. : 39 and 40. Fishes of Guiana ; 41. Smith's Katural History 
of Man ; 41. Gould's Humming Birds 
JENNINGS' (Hargrava) ONE OF THE THIRTT. Wilh 
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JENlTINas' (HM«»Te) THB S03ICBUCIANB : Their 

Rilti and MysteriK. With Chaplers on Ihe Ancient Fire and Snpenl Wor- 
shippo^ and ETplarations of Mystic Symbols in Monumtnls and Tilismans 
of FrimcvaL PhiloHiphiii. Clown Svo, with ya IllustruioDi, loi. M. 
JERBObD'S (Blanohard) CENT. PER CBNT. A SCoty WrUten 



*'Na library is compkle without Doiigbs J«trold'a Works; er^, no Library is 
amusine: Ihcy abound with sLy louchca of saroaun : theyarefultaJpla^-ful wit and 

JERROLD'S (Douglas) BEOWNRIOQ PAPERS, AND MINOR 

STORIES. Edited by his Son, Ri.abchard Jkhrold. Post 8yd, illusi. bds, 51. 
JOHNSON'S ENGLISH DICTIONARY. Printed verbatim from 
the Author's List and most Complete Edition, wiili all the Enamplts in full ; to 
which are preliied a Hisloiv of tlfe Language and a Grammar o( the English 
Tongue, Impctisl 8vo, doit titra, ly. 
•.' Tki, i, ncm Iki only '^^Pl'l' 'dtll-'n ^/ ychnton'^ DUtwnary in print. For 

J^KSON'S (Dr.'Vamuri) WORKS." With 'ufe, by MUKFHY. 



JOSEPHUS (The WorkB of). Translated by Wkiston, Con- 
laininE both the "Antiquities of the Jewi,V and (he "Wtm of the Jews." Two 
Voli., Svo, ailh s> Illuitralions and Mapi, cloth eitra, gilt, 141. 

TTINaSLEY'S (Henry) New Novel. NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

■*^ In Two Voli., crown 8vo, cloth eitra, price iij.. at all IJbraiiej and at the 
Booluellen'. 

KNIGHT'S (H. OftUl) ECCLESIASTICAL ARCHITECTURE 

OF ITALV. rrom the time of Conslantine to the Fifleenlh Century, with Intro- 

ihe Elevuilh Century i the Skcond, from the Twelfth to the Fifteenth Century ; 

Illutninated in gold and colonn. Imperial folio,half-.nioroccoextn,pric«jf3T v. 6^ 
each Setiei. 

"To the amateur of urchiteclure, but especially lo those who have visited, or may 
intend to Tiaii Italy, this book will be found invaluable."— ri'nri. 

T AMB'S (CharleB) COMPLETE WORKS, in Prose and Verse, 



complete edition of La 
,=oaiVnow.upplied, : 
:r Idmbs acaiierea cor 
which are now reproduci 
oldDeriadieals.'^Vuli. 
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LINTON'S (Mrs.) JOSHUA DAVIDSON, CHHiaTIAN AND 

COMMUNIST. Sixth Edition, with 1 New Preface. Snull crown Bro, ctoih 
una, 41. bd. 

LONDON.— WILKINSON'S LONDINA ILLUSTBATAg or. 

Graphic •nd HiiloricaJ lllusiradons of ihe mosi luWresiLng and Curious ArchL- 
lectural Monuments of the Ca-f and Suburbs of London and WellDuniler (now 
nKMlly deilioycd). Two Volj., imperial 4I0, contaiping so; CoppcTplate En- 

e»lgeipll.£5 Si, 

•.• An n,Kmtratu>» oj n/m 0/ tlu Plain wiU gm stmt idta 0/ lit tafi tf 
tit H^trk :-Sl. Banholome-'sChurcli, Cloiswr., and Priory, in 1393 ; Si. Micluwl'i, 
ComhiU.in un -. Si. Paul'i Caihedral and CroB. in 1616 and 1656; Sl Jolin'i of 
Jenualedi, Clerkeowell, iMo^ Bunrui's Meeting Home, in 168;: GuildhalL Ib 
isi^ 1 Oieapside and its Cros, in 154;, 1585, and 1641 : Comhil], in 1599 ; Mercliant 
Tsylon' HalE, in isw; Shaiceapeare's Clobe Thealic, in 1611 and 1647; Alleyne's 
Bear Garden, in ifii4.and 1641 1 Dniry Lane, in 1791 and 1814 ; Covent Garden, in 
>n>.>ra*."'i 1809: Whitehall, in 1638 and 1697; York House, with Inigo Jones's 
Water (Sie, cirea i6a6 ; Soaienet Honte, previous 10 its alteration by Iniito Jone. 
Ota i<ooi St James's Palace, i««o; Monugu House (uov the Bntish Museum) 
IxCbre 16S5, and in 1804. 



rtdfrom thifinl tdiHoni 

,.. titlU coUtclim s/SklUhll 

si iiUnidKad to tht English ptihiic. 

LOST BBADTIES OF THE ENGLISH LANQITAaE. An 
Appeal to Authori, Poets, OerCTmen, and Public Speakers. By Ckaklks 
UUcKAV, LL.D. Crown Gvo, cLoih ealia, 61. fat. 

LOTOS LEAVES: OriginalStories, Essays, and Poems, by Wilkie 
CDU.tHS, Mark Twaik, Whitilaw Riid, Johh Hay, Noah Brooics, Johh 
Bbouchah, p. V. Nasbv. Isaac Broulbv, and olbert. ProFusely Illuuiaied bjr 

gill edge., an. 

"A very comely and pleasant volume, produced b^ genets' 
lileiuy dub in New ¥—>- .-1.;-^ v.— l.:„ji,. ..,.1........ ...j-i. 



MACLISE'S GALLERY OF ILLUSTRIOUS LITERAET 
CHARACTERS. (Tiis fahous Fbasm PbaisAirs.) With Notes bylh* 

LiAM Batis, B.A. Tile volume contaiAs S3 Charactbhistic Pobthaitb, now 
linl issued in a complete foim. Deuiy ito, oloth gilt and gill edges, 3i(. (^. 
' "One of tlie most interesting volumes of Ibis year's liler>lure."—7'i>wi, 

"Deterves 1 place on every drawing-room table, and may not unfitly be removed 



enlarged. Crown Svo, doth, 
" AETeeably wriltcn aod amusingly illusi 
rougnt to bear on (be subjects discussed ii 
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l8 BOOKS PUBUSMED BY 

MA.ONA OHAHTA. An enact Facsimile of tbe Origina' Doca- 



Wilh Addllloas and Qcicnplians. 41°, 74 Coloured PlaUs, cloth ci 
AUTHOR'S CORRECTED EDITION. 
ICABK TWAIN'S CHOICE WOBES. Revised and Corrected 

Ihroughout by the Author. With Life, Portraii, and Dumercnis Illuttradons. 

TOO pages, cloth eittra, gilt, ji. 6^. 
MARK TWAIN'S PLEASURE TRIP on the CONTINENT 

ofEUROPE. WiihFtonlispitce. s« pages, illuit. boards, a:; cloth extra, =j.6a'. 
MARRYAT'S (Florence) New Novel, OPEN I SESAUE! in 

Three Vols., crown Svo, 31J, M. At ill Libraries and at the Booksellers'. 

■' A story which arouses and sustains the resder's interest to a higherdegrec than, 

MARSTON'S (Dr. WesUand) DRAMATIC and PCBTICAL 

WORKS. Collected Library Edition, in Two Vols., crown Svo. f/n tic Prm. 



Crown Svo, 



.ion to it! ranks mpSiip BoatVc'MiPvo'L"^iamm^. '" ""'"" 

ALL IN ALL : Poems and Sonnets. Crown Svo, cloth e 



MAXWELL'S LIFE OF THE DTJKE OP WELLINGTON. 

Three Vols. , Syo, with numerous highly finished Line and Wood Engrnvbgs by 
Eniinenl Artists. Qoth s.i™, gilt, £, 7J. 

MAYHEW'S LONDON CHARACTERS: Illustrations of the 
Humour, Pathos, and Pei^iliarilies of London Life. By Hhkbv Mavkbw, 
Author o( "London Labour and the London Poor," and other Writers. With 
neatly 100 graphic llluslrations hy W. S. GtLBHRT and others. Ct. Svo, cL extra, 61. 
"WelUumistheproniiseof itstille. . . The hook is an eminently inteiestug 

one, and will probably attract many readers." — Court Circular. 

MEMORIALS OF MANCHESTER STREETS. By Richard 
WEtcMT Procter, With ati Appendix, containing "The Cheetham Libiaiy." 
byJisHBsCnossLHY F.S.A,: and '"Old Manchester and its Worthies,'; by Jambs 

METRICK'S ENGRAVED ILLUSTRATIONS OP ANCIENT 
ARMS AND ARMOUR. 154 highly finished Etching! of the Collection at 
Goodrich Court, Herefordshire, engraved byJosKfit Skhlion, with Historical 
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UETBZOK'S FAIKTSD ILLTIBTRA.TIONS 01 
ARMS AND ARMOUR : A Critical Inquiry inlo Aadnil Ai 
in Europr. butpBTtioilarlyiiiEngljuid.frani iheNomaii Conque 



■; alM an iddillonal Plate 
lerial ifa. half-morocco uti 


o 100PU.ICS, splendidly ID 
.f the Touisamat of Locks : 
a.Kiltedge..j£,DiM, 


be splendour of the decora 


tloniofthis^kiswellca) 



uoble&t and most jiuporlant bnnch — histoncal pamtine, and. It 
dear, and tnosl conclusive elucidation of a great number of rasK 

llurows a Aood of lieht upon the manncra, usages^ and aporta of dl" 
Uk liine of ihc Angto-SaioDS doWD 10 the icico of Charles the Seci 
it at once removes a vast number of idle iraaitioDS and ingenious 
™£pUoffoui°o!''£ve''^un§redyea«° "' ^ ^''™™ " "' "" 



appointed hsU with Ihem— and partake the hopea and feais, the pej 
iuccBBCi of the manly toutnamen ts. Then we are piesented to the 
■U superb and lovely, in ' velounand clothe of EoMeand daynlie i 
pearls and emerawda, aawphirca and dymondea, - and the banquet 
mm and bocklsrs, servitors and tienchere— kings and queens— i 
We feel U if the age of chivalry had returned in S\ its glory."— fJ 

lOLLINaEN'S ANCI£NT INBDITED UO 
couipiiaing Painted Greek Vases, Statues, Busts, Bas-Relief5, ai 
of Grecian Art. Ca beautiful Engravbes, mostly Coloured, 
descHpcitKia. Imperial 410, half-mortKco, £4 141. fid. 



Lttle read. As compiuitions, they dcsc 
become acquainted with the full paw 
with paaaages comi>arcd with which 1 
iiuigmficance. They are a perfect Gi 



1 languai 



tiarpiug symphomed-'" — Macaulav. 

UONTAaiTS {Lady Mary Wortley) LETTERS A 

Edited by Lord WHAnncLiFpn. With important AdditionC 

derived from the Original Manuscripts, and a New Memoif 

with fine Steel Fonraits, dolb eilra, \li. 

" 1 havs heaid Dr. Johmail lay that he never read but one ) 
choice in his whole life, and that book wai Lady Mary V 
Leilera."— Boswhll. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



gj« of Iho Stvenlecmh Ctntury, Ihe Calendara of SlaK Papers, Peerage!, and 
Saronetagej. Wilh Engmvingi of the A™, of the Principal Families. Ciiieily 
tollected on Ih* jpol Ey Capt, J. H. Laws«ncb-Aecm»b. Deny •,\a. hull- 

MOSBB' ANTiqijE VASES, Candelabra, Lamps, Tripods, Paleiw, 

Taxfai, Tombs, Mausalcums, Sepulchral Cliamben, Oneraiy Unis, 5arcopha|;i, 

extni?i8f. 
afXTSSa OF MAYFAIB : Vers de Society of the Nineteenth Cen- 
lury. Including Selec lions from Tennyson, Browninc, Swinburhi, Kossbtti, 
Jbaw Incklow, Lockeb, iKOomsBY, Hooo.LVTToN.C.SC., La HDOK, Austin 

DOBSOH. llBNuy LbICH, &c., &c. Edited by H, CHDLMONDBLBV-PEKHELt.. 

Crown 8vD, eloih exlra, gill, giU edfiei, 7J- W. 

NAPOLEON III., THE MAN OF HIS TIME. From Carica- 
tures. Parti. The Stoby Of tiikLikb OF Napoleon III., as lold by J. M. 
Haswell, P»rt 11, Thk Sawb Story, as lold by ihe Popular Cabicatures 
of Iho past Thirty-five Years. Crown 8vo, wilh Coloured Frontispiece and over 
.DoCaScalurcJ,7i id. 

NATIONAL GALLERY (The). A Selection from its Pictures. 

ByCLAUDE, Kl-WBSANDT, tUYP.Sir David WlLKIB,ColiBBCOtO,GAlBS«oiDVGH, 

Canalkiti, Vandyck. Paul Veronese, Cabacci, Rubbns. N. and G. Pous- 
stN, and other great Mastots. Engra>od by George Doo. John Burnett. 
Wm. FiNDBN, John and Henbv Lb Kkoi. John Pyb, Waltbr Bromley, and 

NEWTON'S (Rev. John) WORKS. Wilh Life by the Rev. 



OLD BOOKS— FACSIMILE REPRINTS. 
ARMY LISTS OF THE BOUNDHEADS AND CAVALIERS 
IN THE CIVIL WAR. i&ii. Secono E pit row. Corrected and considerably 
Enlarged. Edited, with Notes and fuU Index, by EuwABU Pbacock, F.S.A. 
4to. half-Roxburghe, 71. id. 
D'URFEY'S (" Tom") WIT AND UIRTH [ or, Pills to Purge 
Melancholy. BeinaaColleotioii of Ihe best Metry Ballads and Songs, Old 
=T>d N.W. PiM.^ ,0 all Hurootiti, haviog each their proper Tuirt for either 
: ; most of Ihe Songs beinf| new set. London : Printed by 



W. Pearjon, for I. Tonson, st Shalwspeare^ Head, over _ 

Street in the Strand, 1719. An eiacl reprint. In Six Vols., large fcap. 8vo, 
printed on antique laid paper, antique boards, /ijf. 
EARLY NEWS SHEET.— The Russian Invasion of Poland in 
1563. IMemorabilis et perinde slupenda de cn.deU Moscovitamm Expedi- 
tione Narratio, e Gemianico in Lalinum conyersa.) An enact facsimile of a 
contemporary account, with Introduction, Historical Notes, and full Translation. 
Lai^e fcap. Bvo, antique paper, half-Roiburghe, 71. 6<f. 

ENGLISH ROGUE (The), described in the Life of Meriton 

of boih Se«s. °b"richa"d HKAD°M^"FBANcfs KiBKMAH.^'A^'Facsimile 
Reprint of the rare Original Edition [rMs-1673), with Frontispiece, Faesimiles 

£*0, printed on antique laid paper, and bound in antique boards, -ifis. 
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OLD BOOKS— amtinrtd. 
EtOOa'S JAOOBITE RELICS OF SGOTLAHD ! The Songs, 

Ain. ind Legends dI the Adhcrenli to the House of SluarL ColIecUd and Ilhis- 
tratedby Jakis Hogg. Two Vols., demy Svo. Orig I HAL Edition. Cloth iiiia,iBi. 
IBEIiAKP FOHQERIEa— Confessions of William Henry 
IsiiLAND. ConijiiDint the Panicubm of bji Fabri<:idDii of Ihe Shakespeare 
Hanuscripli : togeihu wkh Anecdotes and Opiniou (hilhene unpuhli^ed) of 
many Dislu.guishca Peijopi io Ihe Liteiaiy, Poliiical. and Th<!atridal World. 
A Faaimile Reprint from the OngiiuJ E<£iioii, with Kvenl addiliooal Fac- 
tor 6<<. ; a few LarEt Paper Copiei, at tis. 

JOE MIIjLER'S TESTS: The politest Repartees, most degant 
printed" by T. Keid. 1739. A FacsLmHe'of the Onglnal Eailion.' Bvo, half- 

LITTLE LONDON DIRECTORY OF 1677. The Oldest Printed 
List of the Merehanis and Bankers of iMidon. Reprinted from th. Rare Original. 
Willi an Introducdon by Johk Cahdih Hotten. i6mo, binding after the 

MDSARUU DELICTI ; or. The Muses' Recreation, 1656; Wit 
Restored, i^jB : and Wii's RecRalioni. 1640. The whole conparciT with Ihe 
Originals. With all the Wood Engravings. Plalet, Memoirs, and Notes. A New 

iiDtiqne boards, 21J. 

MYSTERY OP THE GOOD OLD CAUSE. Sarcastic Notices 
of those Members of the Long Farliament ihac held Places, both Civil and 
HiliUry, contrary to the Self-denying Ordinance of April 3, 1645 ; wilh the Sums 
of Money and J^ndslhcy divided among Ihemielves, Sm. tlo, half-morocco, ft.fid. 

RUUP {Th«) or, An Exact Collection of the Choicest Poems and 

Anno 1630 10 1661. A Facsimile' Reprint of the rare Original Edition (London, 
i65j), wilh Frontispiece and Engraved Title-page. In Two Voliu, large fcap. 



OLD DRAMATISTS. 
BEN JONSON'S WORKS. With Notes, Critical and Explanatory, 

■ud a Biographical Mentoir by Wh. Gippord. Edited by Col. CUNHtHCHAX. 

Complete in Three Vols., crown Evo, cloth eilra, gilt, with Portrait, <a. each. 
CHAPMAN'S (Qeorgs) COMPLETE WORKS. Now l^rst 

CoUecled. Jn Three Volumes, crown Evo, cloth extra, wilh t»o Frontispieces, price 

iSf-: or. separately, 6r. per vol. Vol. I. contains the Plays complete, including 



QLD SHEKARRY'S FOREST AND FIELD: Life and Adven- 



tVild Afr 

OLD BHEKARRY'S WRINKLES ; or, Hi 

Tiavellen upon Dress, Equipment, Armament, and Ci 
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Gnax Briuin lo the Amiric^ PlaDtauon^, iSod-itdo. From MSS. in Her 
Mijcity-i Public Record Offict. EdiKd by John Camdbs Hotten. Crown 
HO, cloth aill. 711a piics, ;i8i ; Large Paper Copiei. half-moroccD, (as. 

English funiliES, and the descendants of ^igli'sh familiEi, wlwrever they eiidt."— 

O'SHAUGHNESSY'S (Arthur) POEMS. 
AN EPIC OP WOMEH, and other Poems. Second Edition. 

I.AT3 OF PRANCE. (Founded on the "Lays of Marie.") 
Secood Edition. Crown Sto, cloth extra, im. W. 

mrSIC AMD UOONUaHT; Poems and Sones. Fcap. Svo, 
doLhBitra.,j.W. ^ 

" ll is difficult to aay which is more eiquirite, the technical perfection of suncture 

ud. melody, or the delicate pathos of thought. Mr. O'Shanghnessy will enrich our 

OTTLEY'S rACSIMILZiS OF SCARCE AND CnBIOUS 

fKINTS. by the Early Masleis of (he Italian, German, and Flemish Schools. 
119 Copperplate Engraving!. illuElrative of the Histoiy of EngrsYing, from Ihc 
InYcnliSuof the Art (ihi Niellos printed in SU.er). Imperial ^lo, l.alf.bound 
morocco, top edges gih,j£6 61. 
OUIDA'S NOVELS.— Uniform Edition, crown Svo, cloth extra, 
gilt, price 5J. each. 

Foils Farine. 1 Held in Bonilaee ; or, Gmnville 

Idalla. A Romance. i il'Vigne. 

Chandos. A Novel. 1 ^"^"^ . ^"'^ Vicissitudes, Adven- 

XJndBr Two Flags. j a' Dog of Flandera, and other 

Oeoll OoBtlemEttne'a Ctaee. j Stories. 

Triootrin. The Story of a Waif Strathmore ; or, Wronght by 

and Stray. ' I..-, n— HonH 
Pasoar^ Only a Story. 

VALET'S COMFLEITE WORKS. Contaiiune Ihe Natural 
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GivJEg directions, in the amplest ronp, Tor assaying butlian and the 
by the cheapest, quickeil, and best meihods. By Olives North. 
and ILLustnilve Woodcuts. Ctoan 8to, 71. 6^. 
PRIVATE BOOK OP USEFUL ALLOTS AND MEMO- 
RANDA FOR GOLDSMITHS AND JEWELLERS. By James E. Colliks, 
C.K Koyal i6nio, 31. id. 

PROUT, FATHER.— THE ITNAL EELIQUES OP PATHBR- 

PROUT. Collected and edited, from MS5. supplied V the family of the Rot. 
Fbahcis Mahomv, by Blahchard Ieseold. WLlh Poitrait and Fac- 
similes. llntluPrat. 

PUOK ON PEGASirS. By H. Cholmondeley-Penneli. Pro- 
fusely illustialed by John Leech, H. K. Biownh, Sir Noil Fatok, J. E. 
■ - ' '^- — "-- - -- " "" " , and other AttiUS. 



MtLLAts John Tbnmel, Richard Dovls, Ellek Ed 
Sevenlh Edition, crown Svo. cloth eitra, e<!<, price u. 
"The book is de>cr and amusLnE, vieoro.is and healthy. 



PUGIN'S ARCHITECTURAL WORKS. 
APOLOGY POR THE REVIVAL OF CHRISTIAN ARCHI- 
TECTURE. With 10 large EtchLnjs, Small 4to, clolh extra, ji. 
EXAMPLES OF GOTHIC ARCHITEOTUKE, selected rrom 



Engraviags hy Le Keux, with deMr 
ee Vols., ,>0, cloth e.tta, ^3 131. td. 



Leileipccu by E. J. Wi 
FLORIATED ORNAMENTS. 31 Plates in Gold and Colours, 

royal 4I0, half-morocco, tooled bach and sides, ^i 161, 

OOTHIO ORNAMENTS- 90 Plates, by J- D. Harding and 

othen- Royal 410, half-boond, £1 161. 
ORNAMENTAL TIMBER GABLES. 30 PUtes. Royal 410, 



PTTNIANA ; or, Thoughts Wise atid Other- Why's. A New CoUec- 
donof Riddlu, Coniinilniina, Jokes, Sella, &c. In Two Series, each coDtaioin 
»co of the best Riddles, 10,000 most outiageous Puns, and upwards of lilty 
beautifuUy-eKeculed Drawinei by the Editor, the Hon. Hush Rowley. Price 
of each Volume, io small 410, blue and gold, gill edges, U. Each Stries 

isely and elogandy Uluslraled." — 

or, Heraldry foanded upon 
raldry. By J. E. Planch^ Esq., 

FronlLipiece, five full-page Plates, 
extra, gilt, 71. W, 
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24 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

fJUHEHS AND KINGS, AND OTHER THINaS : A Rare 

TO MdChoicrColleclion of Pictures, Pqelry.and slraneebul verilabte Hislorics, 
auignedindwiitiinbylhcPiHiidessHBSSB-SciiwAHisouiia. ImpnnHd in gold 
and many colour! by the Brothcn Dalziel, at Itaeir Cunden Ficu. Imp^^al 
ttg, clotb gilt and gilt cdgei, {.\ »i. 

If ABELAIS' WORKS. Faithrully translated from tbe French, 
** *iih variorum Nota, and numerous ChamcteHstic Illusltalions by Gustavh 



REMARKABLE TRIALS AND NOTORIOUS CHARACTERS. 

From " Half-Hangsd Smith," ijoo, to Oiford, who shot at the Queen, ia)o. By 
L'apUin L. Benson. With ncarjy Fifly spirited luJI-page Engravings by Pnil. 
Crown Svo, cloth e.tra, gilt, ^l. M. 
BOaHEFOnCAULD'S REFLECTIONS tc MORAL MAXTMS. 

With Inlroduclory EMay by Saihte-Beuve, and Eiplanatory Notes. Raya] 

ROLL OF BATTLE ABBEY ; or, A List of the Principsl Wajiiors 
who came over from Notmandy with William the Conqueror, and Seilled in this 
Country, a.d. 1066-7. Printed OB fine plate paper, nearly three feet by two, with 
the principal Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours. Piioe 51. 

BOLL OP CAERLATEROCK. the Oldest Heraldic Roll ; including 

the Original Anglo-NormanPoem, andanEngllshTransLuionoflheMS. in the 
British Museum. By Ihohas Wihuht, M.A. The Ami emblaioned in Gold 

ROMAN CATHOLICS IN THE COUNTY OF YORK IN 1604 
(A LIST OF). Transcribed from the MS. in the Bodleian Library, and Edited, 
with Notes, by EnivAnnPHAcocK, F.S.A. Small ,to, cloth eitm, .^1- 

ROSCOE'S LIFE AND PONTIFICATE OF LEO THE 
TENTH. Edited by his SoiT, Thomas RostoH. Two Vols., Bvo. with Portraiti 



ROSOOE'S LIFE OF LORENZO DE' MEDICI, called " The 

Uai^hificent," a New and much improved Edition. Edited by his Son, 



gALA (George AuBuslua) ON COOKERY IN ITS HISTO- 
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80HOOI. LIFS AT WINCHESTER COLLEQl 

iniraiMnKS of a Wincheiler Junior. Ily ihe Author of "T 

Llly;"-a.id "The Water LLly on the Danube." Crown 8v 

with fiill-paee Coloured Illustiallans, i!. 6d. 
SOHOPEKHAIJBR'S THE WORLD AS WU 

GINATION. Translated by Dt. Fsanz HUfFuc, Aulhor o 

and the Music of the Future " 
SCOTT'a COMMENTARY ON THE HOLT 

the Author's List CorKctions, and beautiful llluittations and 

imperial Gvo, cloth Htca, £r i6i. 

'•SECRET OUT" SERIES. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, profuself Illustrated, price 41 
ART 07 AMUSING. A Collection of Gracefv 

Tricks, Puiiles, and Chaiadei. By Frahk Bbllew. jod I 
HANKY-PANKY : Very Easy Tricks, Very Diffici 

Uatk, Sleiiht of Hand. Edited by W. H. Crihbr. aoo Hit 
UAaiOIAN'B OWN BOOK : Performances with 

Eees, Hall. Handkerchief!, &c. All from Actual Eiperienci 

Crehbr. a» lUuslralions. 

MAGIC NO MYSTERY: Tricks with Cards. D. 

r CIRCLE (The) : A Book of New Intelle. 

By Clasa Bhu-hw. Numerous lllustntions 

C OUT: One Thousand Tricks with Cards 

By W™h', Cubmbr. ]oo Ens ravings. 

SEYMOUR'S (Alftad) HUMOROUS SKETCH 

and Amusing Caricature Etchings on Steel, with Letterpre 
ALFHEti CsuurQuiLi, A Ncw Edition, with Biographical N 



SHAKESPEARB.- 

„.,., ! .!L'.-.™'„.."„"1.!a7gili;g 

illiumted b^37 beautiful Steel Flales, after Stothakd, do 
edges, iSi. 

SHAW'S ILLUMINATED WORKi 

ALPHABETS, NUMERALS, AND 1>ETICE 
MIDDLE AGES. Selected from the fiaett eiisting Specimen 
(aS Coloured), {,1 «. ; Large Paper, imperial ,10, the Coloured 
finiihed and heightened with Gotd, l^ 41. (iV™ h 

ANCIENT FURNITURE, drawn from existing Am 

withsome Plaiet Coloured. 4to,half-Bioroceo..eaai.'; Large Papi 
4fB. aU the PUtes eilia finished in opaque Colours, hair.morocco 

DECORATIVE ARTS OF THE MIDDLE AGE] 

in 41 Plates and numerous beautiful Woodcuts, choice Specini 
. kind! of Ancient Enamel, Metal Work. Wood Carvings, Pifa 
Glass, Venetian Glass. Initial lUuminaiions, EmbroEdery^ Fil 
binding, &c. ; with elegant Initial Letters to the varioua DetCi 
giro, half-monKco e-lra. ^i is. 



BOOKS PUBUSHED BY 






DRESSES AND DECORATIONS OF THB UIDDLE AQSS, 
ftsm ihc Scvenlh to the SevcntceDth Cenluries. 94 Plates, beaucifulLy Coloured, 
a profusion of Injiial Letters, and Eiamples ofCunona Ornament. wLif, Historical 
InlroducUm and. DtKiiplive Tenl. Two Vols., imperial 8vo, haJf-Roibutghe, 

XUZABETHAN ARCHITECTURE (DETAILS OF). With 

Descriptive Lellerpre&E by T.MotTLE. 4to,69plale9. hair-moroccD, £1 u.; I^e 
Paper, imperial 4(0, several or Ibe Plates Coloured, half-morocco, .£2 lu. (xl. 

ZNOTOLOFjSIDIA of 0RNA2IENT. Select Examples from the 

puiejt and best Specimens of all kinds and all Ages. 410, 50 Plates. haJf-morocco, 
£1 ir. ; Large Paper Copies, imperial 4to, »ilh all tbe Plates Cniixired, hal^ 

ILLUMINATED ORNAMENTS OP THE MIDDLE AQ&S, 

from [he Siith to the Seveiileenlh Century. Selected from Missals, MSS., and 
early printed Books. 66 Plates, c-refully coloured from the Originah:. with 
Descriptions by Sir F, Madden, Keeper of MSS^ Brit. MuE. 4to, half-Roi- 
hurghs, £3 ijl. W. ; Large Paper Copies, the Plates finished with opaoue 
Colours and illuminated with Gold, imperial 410, half-Roxburghe, £,^ 71. 

LUTON CHAPEL : A Series of 20 highlyfinished Line Engravings 
of Gothic Architecture and Ornaments, imperial folio, India Proofs, half- 
morocco, £a Bi, 



SHAW AKD BRIDGENS' DESIGNS FOR FOBNITXHIE, with 
Candelabra and Interior Decoralioo, 60 Plates, royal 410, half-morocco, I,, n. 
Large Paper, Impeiiai 410, the Plates Coloured, half-morocco, £i ti. 

SHELLEY'S EARLY LIFE. From Original Sources. With 
Curious Incidents, Letters, and Wrilingi, now First Collected. By D. F. 
MacCarthv. Crown 8vo, with Illusttalions, doth eitra, ji. 6A 

SHERIDAN'S COMPLETE WORKS, with Life and Anecdotes. 

Sons,5r«S"'^ 

kind. He has written Iho bcsl'comedy (School for SeaoSaljriKfi;j(drama''(tlie 
Duenna], the iii/ farce (the Critic), and the iat address [Monologue on Garrick) - 
" ■'-'■■ — -■ •'■ best oration (the famous Bi^um Speed)) ever 



from his reported witricisms. and estracls from bis principal speeches, fo it 
prefixed a short but well-wriuen memcrir, giving the chief facts in Sheridan-s li 
and political career ; so that with th\s volume m bis hand, the student may co 
himself tolerably well furnished with all that is necessary for a general 10 
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BiaiTBOABDB : Thdr History. Witb Anecdotes of Famous Ta- 

vemi md Rimirkablc Chsuvcteis. By Jacob Lahwooq and John Cauoen 

HoTTBN. Wiih MHly 100 Ulustraiions. Skvknth Edition. Crown Svo, 

cloth extra, 71- 6^. 

"Evcnif weirereCTerw nallciouily inclined, we could not pick out aH Meisn. 
the mDSl wholesale depredation."— T'Ar Tima. 
BILVUSTRE'S UNIVEBSAL PALEOGRAPHY; or, A Collec- 

uon of Fusindles a( the Wiilings of eveiy Igc. ConUininE upwacds of 300 Iwve 
and beauiifuUv executed Facsimiles, lalien from MIkOb and other HSS., TichTy 
Illuminated in the finest style of art. A New Edition, arranged under the direc 
tion of Sir P. Maddin, Keeper of KSS., Brit. Mm. Two Volt., atlas folio, half- 
moBKCo, Bill, ill iM.-Alw, a Volume of Historical ANt> Dbscriptive 
Lbttbupsbss, by Champollion Figbac and Ch.imkii.i.ion, Inn. Translated, 
with additions, by Sir F. Maddbn. Two Vols., roy^ Svo, half-morDcco, gilt, 

•»• ThU it OHM of tht graiidtsi books in the iitoHd, andcssi marly tartnt* theu- 
tandfamdi in gcttine up, T/u fiiust pessihU sftdmttii art fiviH 0/ USS. m 
evtry EnnpioK aad Oratlal laiigiiage. Tit numiiraf rriroducliant e/Frnnh, 
Ctrmait, and Italian miniatures is vtry cgHsiderahle, whitt ^tuch lauguaget at 
Grvek and Latiu many tfiecimem ef entry tenttlry and evtry stytt are given. 

SLAKQ DICTIONARY (The): Etymological, Historical, and 
Anecdotal. An Entibklv New Edition, revised throughout, ajid eoniiderablT 
Enlarged. Crown Svo, doth eitm, gilt, Gf. id. 
"We are glad to see (he Slang Dictionary reprinted and enlarged. Fi«m a hieh 

scientific, point of view this book is not to be despised. Of course it cannot fail to 

oddity, and grotesqueness- Tn a word, it provides valuable material both for the 
student of language and the student of human nature."— .^fA^M^. 

"Inevery way a great imprrtvement on the edition of 1864. Its vses as a dictionary 
of the very vulgar tongue do not require to be explained." — Nates and Queries, 

"Compiled with most enacting care, and based on the best authori lies.'— J-MdAfvf. 



IS, Old Houses, Porlrufts, Illuminated and M 

, with 100 Phues (some Illuminated), hair-m. 

attrratks art ckiefiT i^a lilerarji ciarai 

■ "iristrfirr "» --- '— " 

anion, » 



SOTTTHETS OOUMON-PLAOB BOOK. Edited b; his Son-in- 
Law, J. W. Wartbi. Second Edition. Four Vols., medium Svo, with Portrait, 
cloth extra, £1 lot. 
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38 BOOJCS PUBLISHED BY 

SOWSRBT'S UAinrAl. OF OONOHOLOO-Y: A Complete 

InlioducIioB to llie Science. IJIuMnted by upwvdt of 651 etched Finma of 
SheUi and numercus Woodcuts. With copious EipkniCiona, Tables. Gtossair, 
&c 8vo, dulh extn. gilt, 1^. ; or, the Plalet b«iutifiiU]r Coloured, £1 it. 
•,' Tilt it r** JuVj' vmrk tekich, in a nunUndi camiaii, gixvt a csimtrtkrmiiiit 
vim s/CsnilalBa. acitniine le IJuf'ltTKt advaHitd Ilali a/l/u tcutKr. It vrUl 
■antk titmytcl. tut aUc Is Ike fnficitnl, at a toot a/ rr/rrriKl, 

8FEOTATOR (Tbs), with the Ori^nal Dedications, Notes, and a 

Genenl Indei. Demy Sno, with Porlnut 1? Addison, cloth una, 91. 

STEPHENS' BRITIBH ENTOMOLOGY; or. A Synopm of 

British Iniects. Amused in two Ereat CIusei of Haustellata and Makci- 

BULATA. CootaininE (tieir Generic and Specilic Distinctions; vrich an Accouni 

of their Metunorphofcs, 'Hmea of Appeanuice, Localities, Food and Ecodchuv. 

Twelve Vols., 8vo, with loo beaulirully Coloured Plain, balf-mstocco, £i St. 

;* Tkit tutri fivfi. ih a tyt/iiialic farm, dticri/lie*!. i^lk gcnrrii: anJ 

ttrci/St.t/all IktlnucltiiMekka'BtkilkirliiitinfimndiH Grtal Brilai» amd 

inland .- ti Iknt di^eriplitm an atpndtd aleundfipins 0/ t-mt of t/u nrtr 

and man inlrrtlting tficirt, us mill ±1 Iseitliliti and ftral Hotiers iif tkrir ford 

" Mr. Stephens' woik is of very high cbaraclci, we might justly lay the highest. 
We cannot, Iheiefott, too strongly recommend \l."—Atknatiit. 

STOTSAIlD'a UONUMBNTAL' EinaiES OP OBXAT 

BRITAIN, selected from our Cathedrals and Churthes. With Historical De- 

Sge hody^of Addillmat Notes by John Hbwitt.' Imperiaf Tto, CDnlami.!Jr"r« 
beautifully finished Etchings, all tmted, and some Illuminated in Gold aad Colours, 
half-niorocco, {,% >«. ; Large Paper, half-morocco, ^ .; ij.. [/« tkt Pna. 

"No English library should be without this unioue and imonrEvnl niiKlif^tiAK 
Charles Slothard is the model «.'■■-'■ — 

assert thai no one ever united equal accuracy at 
;' It is only in the beautiful work on Monumei 

STROTT'S DRESBEB AND HABITS OF THE ENQXJSH, 

from the Eitablishment of the Saions in Britain to the Present Time. With an 
Historical Inquiry into every branch of Costume, Ancient and Hodein. New 
Edition, with Explanatory NotesbyJ. R. PlancxA, Somerset Herald. Two 

fully 'Coloored, 'half-Roxliuighc, i,(> 61. ; or the Plates splendidly Illuluiaaled 
in Silver and Opaque Colours, in the Missal alyle, half- Kui bum he, ;£'! isr. 
STRUTT'S REQAL AND EOOLBSIASTICAI. ANnoniTIEa 
OF ENGLAND : Authentic Representation t of all the English Monarchs. from 
Edward the Confessor 10 Henry the Eishlh ; with many Great Personages eminent 
under their several Reigns. New Edition, with ciiticit Notes by J. R. PuKCHt. 

menls, &c.. beautifully Coloured, half-Roiburghe, £3 31, ; or the PialcK Jtjendidly 
Illuminated in Gold and Colours. half-moioccD, ;£io loj, 

STUBBS' ANATOMY OF THE HORSE, 24 fine Copper-plate 
Engravings on a very large scale. Imperial folio, cloth extra, £1 ir. 

SUMMER OBUISING IK THE SOUTH SEAa Bp Ckakles 
Crown Svo, cloth, extra gilt. ^t. bd. 
•• This is a very amusng book, and full of (hat quiet humour for which the 

Americaus are so bmous. we have not sjiace to enumerate all the piduresque 

recommend our readers to go to the South Seal with Mr. Stoddard in his 'ptetiOT 
illustrated and amunogty written little book."— FaiirV^ Fair. 
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SYNTAX'S (Dr.) THREE TOOH3. in Search of 
■11 Surcli of ConsDlation, and in Scatch of a Wife. Wiih ihc < 
s<^N'B droit fuLI'pai-e lllufiratiQEis, in Colours, and Life of tl 
HOTTEN. MediLin Eva, cloih eitia, gilt, 71. 6^. 

SWINBURNE'S WORKS. 
THE QUEZN MOTHER AND ROSAMOND. 
ATALANTA IN OALTDON. A New Edilion. 
CHASTBLARD : A Tragedy. Fcap. 8to, ^s. 
POEMS AND BALLADS. Fcap. 8vo, gj. 
"WILLIAM BLAKE : A Critical Essay. With I 

ingi, Colourtd by Hand, afl=r DiiwiDgs by Blakk and his Wj 
SONOS BEFORE SUNRISE. Crown Svo, lOf. i 
BOTHWELL: A Tragedy. Second Edition. C 

Mica, lu. td. 

QEORGE OHAFMAH; An Essay. Crown gvo, 
aONQS OP TWO NATIONS : Dm^ A So.sg . 

USSAYS AND STUDIES. Crown Svo, \2s. 



TAYLOR'S HISTORY OP PLAYING OAHD 
■*• Modem Gamti, Conjuring, Foitunc-Tellinj. and Card S 
and Catculation, Canomancy, Old Gjuniae-Houiei, Catd 
Hookf y. Plcquel and Vingl-el-un, Whi»l ani Cnbbj^t, Trie! 



THACKSRAYANA : Notes and Anecdotes. Illiu 
fusion of Sketches by William MAKBfEACE Thackesav, ( 
Incidents in hia School-life, and Favouriie Chaiaclen in 

*^ve''colmired Plaiea, now First Publishbd, ftom Mr. X 
Dcavfingi, cloib, fullj;ill, gill lop, lu. (nl. 

adomtd by same At, hundred engntved faciiinilei of Ihe lilde 

^in's'of books, and on every scrap of paper which came ^^% w 
eyes have wimesaed him loibbling scores of limei."— "£■(*«» a 
Jiluilralrd Londim tfna. 
THEODORE HOO:C'S CHOICE HUMOROUS 

Author, Ponrails, Facsimiles, and lllusiraiioni. Cr. 8vo', cloi 

"As a wit and humourist aF the highest order his name will 

political songi and jtux J'HfTil mill form * Vflumi nf it 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



THIERS' HISTORY 01" THE FKENOH REVOLUTIOIT. 

"TheHiitoryoftheFrsnchReVDliiuonbTThJersis a celebrated and popular 
bookin France— jindlbtlievein Europe. His»as,in ihe highesi degree, one of 
■gquirementofknwIedgMMor^o^"' "'" "" " '' ■>-■•— 






I jams on which so much 
and th. men of the Re- 



diploma^sls. Nothing .scaped his enthusiaslic, perMvering, and enlightened 
mind. It combines the compaclneai and unity of Ihe book, the order and arranEC- 
menlof the journal, the simplidly of the hiOgraphy, IheYaluableandminuKae- 
the pamphlet. There are in many parts of Ibis great bo^, whole chapters which 
read as if they had heenwritlen wiltthe swocd."-Jui,as JANIN, in Ikt AltuHOKBt. 

THORNBUEY.— ON THE SLOPES OF PAHNASSTJS. By 

WaLTHR THORMiUHY. Illustialed by J. WHlSTtBB, JoHM TbNNIHL. A. t. 

T* SfZcQuoiD, J. llAwioH, iwl'^'er;, HaJdl^mily prinl^^™" Jl'^^'el^ 
e>l«, gill and gilt edires, an. U- frrfiaralioH. 

TIMBS' ENQUSH ECOENTBICS and ECCENTRIOITIES ■ 
Stories of Wealth and Fashion, Delusions, Impostures and Fanatic Misuons 
Stiange Sights and Sporting Scenes, Eeceotrie Atlisls, Theatrica! Folks, Men of 
Letters. &0. B5^oknTimiis,F.S.A. Wiihoearly 50 Illustrations. CrEnraSvo, 

" The reader who would lain enjoy a harmless laugh in some Terr odd comnanv 
might do much worse than lake an occasiooa! dip into 'English Eccentrics? 

TIMBS' CLUBS AND CLUB LIFE IN LONDON With 

Anhcdotbs of its FAMOt;s Coffee Ho'jsh8. Hostblriks, and Tavbkhs. 
By JOHK TiHBS, r.S.A With numerous Illustratioiis. Crown BvorolcS 

TODRNEUR'S (CyrU) COLLECTED ■WORKS, ioclndinif a 
hitherto altogether unknown Series of SonneB, Edited by I. Chubtoh Cm^ins 
Post 8»0. antique boards Un frt/«r„H«^. 

TURNER'S (J. M. W.) LIBER FLTIVIOEUM; or, River 
Scenery of Fiance. 61 hiriily-finished Line Ensravuigs byWiLLMOBE. Goodalc 
MlLLKK, C0USK[IS,andol]l«dialinguishedArt5[s. With deseriptlve Leltetnras^ 
by Leitch Ritchie, and Memoir by Alakic A. Watts. Imperial 8™, cloth 
extra, gilt edges, £1 in. 6d. 

Turner (j. m. w.) and girtin'3 hiver scenery 

JO beautiful Meiiotinlo Plates, engraved on Steel by Revkolis Biic.mi.ev' 

^s^r.: isfaif?Xi':fpi';iFo^i'o:'^l^?4'' ^'" '^' """"■^ -^ j- "■ '^■ 

TURNER'S (J. M. W.) LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE 

. Founded upon Letters and Papers furnished by his Friends and Fellow.Academi- 
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TUBHKa aALLERT (Tha) : A Serieaof Siitjr Enenirings from 
the PKucipal Woilu of J03BPH Mallobd William Turhbi!. With a Meniiiir 
■nd Jllustralive Text by Ralph Nicholson Wornuh. Keeper and Sectelary, 
Nationil GallerT. Kindsoincly half-boiiitd. India FrooFi royal folio, j£toi 
Laiga Paper copies, Aniut' India Pmofs. elephanl folio, £».— A Desctiptivfc 
Pamphlet will be sent upon applicadon. 

TTAQABONDIANA ; ot. Anecdotes of Mendicant Wanderers 
* thcooghlhe SlreeisorLondon; witb Portraiu of the DhhI Remarkable, drawn 
from the Life by Iohh Thomas Smith, late Keeper of the Prints in the Brilish 
Museoin. Witb rnnodugtion by Fkahcis Doucb, and Descriptive Text. With 
the Woodcuts and the 39 Plates, from the original Coppers. Ctown jto, half- 
Roiburghe, 131. id. 

TTNER'S HOTITIA VENATICA : A Treatise on Fox-Hunting, 
the General Management of Hounds, and the Diseases of Dogs : Distemper and 
Rabies ; Kennel Lameness. &c. By RobbrtC. Vvhkh. Siiih Edition, Enlarged. 
With spirited Coloured lUmttations by Alkbn. Royal Svo, cloib extra, 111. 

WALPOLB'S (HoPftoe) ANECDOTES OP PAJNTINO- IN 
KNGLAND. With some Account of the principal English Anisis, and 
incidenial Notices of Sculptors, Carvers, Eoamellers. Architects, Medallists, fn- 
giavets, &c. With Additions by the Rev. James Dallawav. Slew Edition, 
Beviwld and Edited, *iih Additional Notes, by Ralph N. Won num. Keeper and 
Secretary, National Gallery. Three Vols., Svo, with upwards of .50 Portraits and 
Plates, iloili eilia, .£1 ji. 
WALFOLE'S (Horace) ENTIRE CORRESPONDENCE. 
ChionolDgicaUy airaoged, with the Prefaces and Notei of Cboker, Lord Dovu, 
and others : the Notes of all previous Editors, and Additional Notts by Pbthk 
Cunkimgham. Nine Vols., Svo, with numerous line Portraits engraved on 
Steel, cloth extra. .i4 "• 
" The cbarm which lurks in Hora«e Walpole's Letters is one for which we have 

you fwl yonrsel™peB^2o™d°till youVaw read 'Ex'-iaX-itJ^'^—QuamH^R^^. 

WALTON AND GOTTOH, ILLUSTRATED.— THE OOU- 
PLETB ANGLER ; or. The Contemplative Man's Recreation : Being a 
Discourse of Riven, Fish.ponds, Fish and Fishing, written by Izaak Waltoh ; 
and iBitTucdonl how to Aiwlc for ■ Trout or Crayllng in ■ clear Stream, by 
Charlei Cottoh. With (^nal Memoits and Notei Sy Sir Harxis Nicolas, 
K.C.M.G. With the 61 Plate niustractons, precisely as in Pickering'* two-voliunc 
Edition. Complete in One Volume, large crown Svo, cloth antique, IS. dd. 

WALT WHITUAN'S LEAVES OF GRASS. Complete in One 
thick Voluff- '-■■ " 



WARRANT TO EXECUTE MARY QUEEN OF SOOTS. 

An Exact FaaimiJe of this importairl Document, including the SiRnalure of 

Sueen Eliiabelh and Facsimile of the Great Seal, on dnted paper, to Snitate the 
riginalMS. Price 51. 

WATERPORD ROLL (The).— Illuminated Oharter-EoU of 
Waterford, Temp. Richard II. The Illuminaiions accurately Traced and Coloured 
for the Work from a Copy carefully made by Ihe laleGHOxcE V. Du Novek, Esq., 
M.R.1.A, Those Charters which have not already appeared in print, will be 
edited by the Rev. James Graves, A.B,, M.R.I.A. Imperial 410, cloih extra, 
gilt, 361. [Ntarty nady. 

WESTWOOD'S PALaiOQRAPHIA SAOBA PICTORIA: 

Illnmhated Manuscripts, executed between Ihe Fourth and SixtecDth Centuries. 
Royal 4I0, with jo beauHfully Illuminaled Plates, halfbound morocco, .£3 los. 
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3» BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATTO &• WINDUS. 

WHiIVS BNOLISH cathedrals. Twelve select examplet 
of Ih£ Ecclcuanical Architecture of ihe Middle Agei ; bcauIiFulIy coloured, after 

WILD'S°F0RiaON 0ATHBDRAI.8r"TweIve''Sne "p'^tet "=■ 

peiial folio, colaured, afler the Origiiul Dnvings, hy Charlej Wiu). In poit- 

WILSON'S AMERICAN ORNITSOLOaY ; or, Natural Historj 
of the Bird! of the United Siatei ; with ihe Coniinuatioti by Prince Chabus 
LuciAH UoNAPAitTi. New and Enlaicbd Edition, completed b; the 
iniertion of above One Hundred Birds offlilted in the original Wo^, and lllui- 
tnued by valuable Nnta, and Life of the Author, by Sir William Jardini. 
Three Voli., Svo, with a fine Portrait of Wilson, and 103 Plates, eahibJliM 
nearly fbur hundred lijniret of Birdiaccuratelyengravedaiid beautifully coloured, 
half-bound morocco. Ut tlu Pna. 

"The Hislorv of American Bird, by AIoMnder WiUon is equal in elegaiKC lo Ihe 

■noA diitinguiihed of out own splendid worki on Omilholagy.''— Cuviui. 
" This is by far the best edition of the Ameiican Omilhology, both on account of 

the beautiful plalei and the inleresling note! of Ihe editor. Every ornitholoaisl 

must of cour» pouesslhe work, andlie shinild if posdble procure this edition."- 

NmriLLB Woon. 

WILSON'S FRBNOH-SNaLISH AND ENaLISH-FSSNCH 
DICTIONARY; conuining full Eiplauadoni Definitions, Synonjms, Idioms. 

Langua^^. Compiled from the Dictionariei of the French Academy, BovmR. 

Walker. Imperial Svo, 1.373 close] y-prinled pages, dolheitra, ijr. 

WONDBRFDIi CHARACTERS: Memoirs and Anecdotes of 
Remarkable and Eccentric Personi of every Age and Nation. By Benkv 

WH^HT's'fAiidrBw) COURT-HAND RESTORED ; or, Sto- 
dent-s Aisiatanl in ReadinR Old Deeds, Charter!, Records, &c. Folio, half- 

WRIOHT'S CARICATITRE HISTORY of tha aSORO&3 

(House of Hanovet). With 400 Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, Broadside^ 
Window PictufB, ftc. By THoHAa Wucht, Esq., M.A., F-S.A. Ciuwa Svg, 
cloth eiira, ji.M. 

WRIQHT'S HISTORY OF CARICATURE ' AND OF THE 
GROTESQUE IN ART. LITERATURE, SCULPTURE, AND PAINT- 

M,a!, F°^A. ' ProfuMly I'lhi^lraKd by™W, FAyRHOL-^ F.S.A^ Lar^eW 
Svo, doth eitri. gili, 71. 6rf. 



Y'^NKEE DROLLERIES. Edited, with Introduction, by George 

Book, ihe Biguiw ' PAfBRS, Orpheus C Krbb, Iack''I)owning, and lie 
Nasbv Papers : the Second containing Artemus Ward's Travels, Haks 
Breitmanm, Pho?e$sob at thb BBEAKfAST Table, the BiaT.ow Pakrs 
(Part II.X and Josh BiLLiKcs: the Third containing Artemus Wabd ahokh 






,.cdD.GooyIc 



D,q,i,.cdb.GooyIc 



